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2a 1 Lord 


* HE-Favour which your Lordſhip was 
pleaſed to ſhew to this Play, I value 
more than all the loud Applauſes of a 
Theater : Nor can it be leſs eſteemed by any - 
| Man that has had the Honour. of knowing 
your Lordfthips Perſon, or the Pleaſure of 
Reading the Diverſions of your Pen. Itſeems 
by your obliging Kindneſs to the Poets, and 
your great Example in:W riting, as if you were 
_ deſign "d by Heaven, among many other great 
uſes, forthe ſuſtaining of dedlining Poetry. This 


conſideration, with the boldneſs which.your fre- 
X | A 2 GL FEAL 
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The Epiſtle Dedi catary. 


l- quent: Favours have given =_—_ ult the trouble of 
E - this Dedication upon you. Yoyſee, myLord, * 
the danger of encouraging any of us, who = | 
too apt without it te uſe the Namesof y 
Men for the defence of our Weikneſles and 
{ Follies ; Nay, ſome are ſo arrogant to believe 
J their injurious Dedications competentReturns 
7 for all the Obligations they receive from the 
generofity of their Patrons. But I, my Lord, 


| have been too much obliged by you to think 


of makins- any Return : All that T can do, is 
to beg ; on to make an humble Acknow- 
= ledoment of all your Favours ; and to take 
= this Occaſton to Sn my ſelf to the 
| World, : 


My Lord, 


You Lordi 
Mo Obliged tl 
— Humble St ervant, 


THOMAS SH ADWELL. 


READER. 


HE Foundation of this Play took from 
| 4J one of Mohere's:call'd Foy ny but that 
having too few Perſons, and too little Action 
for an Engliſh Theater, T added to both ſo muCcy 
that I may call more than half of this Play 
my own; And I think I may fay without 
vanity, thas AMbtere's. part of it has not ſufferd 
in my Hands, nor did I ever know a French 
Comedy - made uſe of by the worlt of out. 
Poets, that was not betterd by 'em.” "Tis not 
| barrenneſs of Wit or Tin that makes us. 
| borrow from the French, but Lazineſs ; and this 
was the occaſion. of giy making uſe of L tvare: 
This Play, as it was wrote inlels than a Month, 

and was the laſt Play that was Adtcd at-the 
Kings Theater in Coventt-Garden, before the fa- 
tal Fire there ; the great haſte T made in Writ- 
ing it, that made me very doubtful of the ſuc: 
ceſs, of it, which was the reaſon that at firſt T 
did not owa it, but conceal'd my Name. I 
have refolved to take my leave of long Pre- 

faces, and will give you no farther trouble 
| here, for tar you _ ind too much af. 
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Of-Farce that*s in,half ;Frezeh,, half Englify « 2 GY 
this was made with itt! pains and wit, 
As-apy cobling;Poet"e*re wrote yet: * 
And therefore he's reſolv'd not-to ſabmit.” 
TheFortune: of: his Flows he has ſeen, 
Who in dull Farce have ſo ſucceſsfull been, 
Fhat-could he write true wit, he-is in doubt 
Whether you would endure to {it it'out. - 
Bat though he has no wit, he has ſome ſhattie, 
And- ſtealing from the French conceals his name. 
French Plays, i in which true wit's as rarely found « 
As Mines of Silver are in Engl gfound ; *. 
A fooliſh Marquis, or his ktiaviſh Man, - , 
Or- ſome-poor- Pudden fool's the beſt they-CaN, —m 
ant ſtay, .Þve been! tag. bold. ; amethinks I ſee .. 
Ti ih Monſſe eurs'rifſe in 'mutiny, 

Grjing confound him, Wor he dama French Plays, 
The only. Pieces that delerye the Bayes : + * 
France thatoen faſhions does; ſtrict roy Inpete, | 

Tis Uni rerſal Monarchy for Cloaghs,. 
Phat rul V1, bp mg 2: part, our dreſs,” 
- Should rule c wit,. which,is a thing much ef. 
Bur Meſſer: he fays; farther to provoke ye, 
He weuldas ſoon be Author of Tx Dwoque, 
AS'any Farce that c Te from France was Tent, 
A Wl ganfider'd ?ris a;complement; | 
4: he he ho Re advantages they gain, 
hat leimay. Felwith ſmall ſtock; of brain: 


For our good natur?d Natioo'thinks it fit, | | | 
Fo count French Toys; — Gy Wares 3 » French nonſence, wit. 
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"y Enter Rant, Hazard; and Theodore; | '1 .4 


l Vat a Devil makes thee i in £0: muſty a Hamour2*Fhiow: 


Romnt. 
art as dull and dumpiſh as a Fellow that hadbeen Drank: 
over night with Ale, and had done nothing: bat drukk: &\ 
d oF - Coffee, talked Politicks, and read. Gazertes al __ 


: Haz,,. Haſt loſt thy Money, or thy: Wench: - - - | (i 

Rant. Nay faith» Hazard, if he has 1oſt his Money, lam fr tre his lt bi: | 
Wench, 'inzfpight of the noble: vertue of conſtancy..." ©: 

Haz. Come Theedore, a lucky Hand or two at the Groom Porters, mild get 
thee' as good a Miſtreſs as any about the Town, | 

. Rant, No pox. on't;'they are.;Kept. fo hight: :by: fowjiſh eldev: Brothferss et: £ 
poor younger Brothers'muſt deſpair of ?em. * 208 £3i-« Þ 

Haz, NO Rans;\thou art wiſtgkep;:the Elder Brothers are ſ6:kintto- keep> 
*er for the younger, that can not do't for: thewrosyy eg cintkeo the 
one for Love, and the other for Money. IT 7M 90+ 

Rant. IT am ,nOt 'of--your Opinion; there = never {: much end oitey; 
and ſ@little Love ſtisring, ;as. aF this: time: na wo: 36 3d $1. Ho ff 

Haz, Faith then we: ( that have but ſhallow Purſes) muſt-chree-or four cc 

_ far one, ſhe? ferve,uts-all; confiduringition: are drink? :Cotne Fbrodure; be-ndct 
melancholy, if thou haſt loſt thy Miireky. .clab with'thee for another.- - ''3 

. Theo.” So Gentlemen,thisPigbeutruds aff yery-ſmartly ;+you had fehearkd.7 
It before, but I find you have the effets of laſt niokits: Debavech-npon you; hd 
are hot Headedyhiq pioraing,” what elleſhoukd make youthinkme/melancholy 2, 


Rant. Came faith, thou art. ute, 4257! oft 

The L; conſe Gentleman) ns »Huimovr 2s/to-lekp” 

over Joyht-Rools, or come over .a NE ck for the ing, og/ady- ef! thoſe 'prettys 
Frolicks ; but I have no troable; wal crete-me' one. . 


Hoa, % aw an .far frag that, that Vle- tell-thee' news that wilt rejoyee- te: 
Heart ofeThees if-thqu,wert, 25: Sagas Young: Spark thagca newly devied. 


to be typſted.(pr.2, white FIGE | HOU DONE 157 $i 7 es 
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Lo - Theas hung epſon tithe will; 32-0 
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F ere is the moſt d dekicite, fg are, | coli6tala oir-s ainſt 
W ; "Jicl, oo if XY would recap like 


-——— be. * 

Rant. She wou Ni beter (when 2 Min has the db fit upoh him) than 
ſmall Beer in @ Fever. - 

Het. Than fmall.Beer 2-pox on't, ſhe would be more welcometo. thee.than a 
Repricve would, if thou art juſt now trolling out Hopkinr and Sternvold upon a 
Ladder. 

Theo, You are mighty vitty, and Full of ſoils 3 but.who, the 2s is this 
incomparable Lady 

_Rone. Fox on't, -"IPN as. teſty as an. old Lean Judge. faſting, upon the: 
Bench, between eleven and twelve, . - 

Haz. Vle pur .him»«ilto: *a \- better | Hamour 4 with this 4 ung Lady, is 
Mrs. Cheatly, party per - pale Matchmaker, and Baud, got acqunted, ' and. has 
promiſed-to.brivig her” to: aÞat: at the Bear at CharingCroſi, «Mc you now” 
there4s a-very/convenient Conch; ' 

- Raxr.'Gh ſhes: a dedicate: bit - Br him' chat-can get-her, ſhe's fie for one of 
us honeſt Fellows toidebauch, and fora dull rich Fellow? (boraito the. drudgery | 


-of Plowing Larid and getting Heirs) to Marry. 


Thee, But (if you be not too muttuajaaſporoat w! relfime ): Praiuiho is this 


young Lady ?: 976 rin 1 yore] 2d fo! "RIG 
HE. Why, *tis on Jahols that lies s over-aganl our ig at the: Blob 


 Bakoiy. - 


hv. 'Sdeath what ſaid he? ' a> {Afar J 
us.; How, now; are. you nettleg'? Gat Vie tay wy: If this KRiogus:havBgy 

Ne cy gh | ap | (9H ior ag v0 7 35.5 | 
: Theo: *No: faith Gentlemen, bubSis Lady$iveſten nd know! ho © hasſome 


has. 


| | quaiitics very unfix for: your Compiny. > Ne | "Fo: 4 10" F*, 


- Has, What are thoſe Man ? . 
The, Dam'd-unfaſkjionable cxmlities, tail avewye, and; 
dar Pilh, but - ſhe be not tog muck ſeaſon with Vertae inthis tnaem0ge 


x 4 
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Clotchey ſeavce yn young ka 
+ Rang; Prethee ff Morher-th 
ker: Datghter Lees! | 25 
Thes. | the:debanchingof hi ſheaves dedanch?d from 
CEIOTR Tan pdunt — Lat np 
; [ e T 
xndMadeſty; DT 37 pO be 12V0C S130) 10 eelO 58 
"Theo. *Sdeath Sir know-the cannot; fall: noe-dotg. 009987 I; 
Rave. On rife Conſtience he% in-downright #bominablelove with th 
Ihas; Well; betaiiſe:yourary@eguple- "W660 bibaſe Felony tape 
a3 thoſe that uſe Cater-deve-ager, and finooth mace oy Fe -Irdg 


Haz. Cheat ? we do play a little upon: eanfels” bs 
ff Qualicy and moſt Geatlemen Ss Fun 3a 
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Theo. Indeed falſe Boxes, and Dice are an i”. but ta let that paſs - 
I will prevent your Ercour, with chis Jabels ] am unreaſonably and defpcrate- 
Iy in Love,- 

Fans But *tis in an Honourable vay, 1 hope, not at all inclining to Wed- 
OC 

Theo. Yes faith, I am in Love, even to Matrimony. 

Haz, Pox on thee for an unſeaſonable Fellow, to think of Matrimony in this 
age, when an honeſt Woman is almoſt aſham'd to ſhew her Face, ſhe finds triun: 
phant Punk ſo much preferred before her. 

Rant, IF we, honelt Fellows of the Town, go 62 as we hegin, honeſt Wonte* 
will come to be Ston'd in the Streets. 

* Haz. What, thou art tarn'd a publick ſpirited Fello:y, I rarrant, and wile! y 
conlidereſt, that People are wanting In Exgland, and that more frequent Mar 
Triage would be a means of Propagation. 

Rant, And | believe thou haſt ſubrilly found out that Whoring. and Monaſte: 
= are as great cauſes of their wanting Ppcople in Spazs, as their Weit-Iudian 
Colonies. 

Th-o. None of theſe Politick Conſiderations I aſſure you ; and yet ever ſince 1 
faw T/ab:ll; 1 care leſs for a Whore, than you do for an honeſt Woman : Yer 
you ihall find I am not wholly unfit for your Company, I have not given over 
all Sins at, once, for it you?l go beiore and beſpeak Dinner at Shazolins you ſhall 
ſee how Vle ſowce you IN Burgundy, 

Haz, Well, wee'l go and hope, by the help of Burgundy, to recover your 
Senſes again, 

Theo. Have a care of Jooſing your own. 

Raut. That we may have no advantage over you, wee'l each of us drink 2 
or 3 Beer glaſſes, betore you come, 

Haz, Adieu. | [ Exeunt, Haz, Rant, | 

[ Emter Bellamonr. ] 

Theo, How now Bellamour, where's my Father. 

Bell. Sir, - he's buſie upon a queſtion in Arithmetick, to ſee how much 150, 
comes to in ſeven years, with uſe upon uſe. 

Theo. What Uſe, his fifty in the hundred, that he takes of Herb-women and 
Oyſter-women : ? For which they Pawn their dear Rings, and Weddiag Petticoats. 

Bell, Sir, he*s willing to make the moſt of his Money. 

Theo. Has he taken account what Dripping has been ſold this week to the 
Kitchen-ſtuift Women ? Has he weighed the ends of Candle, and Suet, to Change 
for Candles of 20 in the pound 2? 

Bell, Al this Sir, and he has heen higling with a Fellow, above half an hour 
this morning, about 5 Coney-Skins he (old him ; nay, goud Man, he's very 
carefu}, and alF for you. 

Theo; For" me, *Sdeath 1 expect he ſhould live fifty years Jonger, unleſs the 
Parliament wonld bring down Money to Four in the Hundred ; end faith 1 
thonght the report of that Jiaft Seſſions, would, have done an honelt Fils ante 
Diem ſome kindneſs, but a POX ON *t he* $ Tecover'd, Lur no more of him wart 


fend in my Man to me, : 
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' Bel. 1 will Sir. Robin. [ Exit Theodore. ] 
| [ Enter Robin, | 
Robin, What ſay you Sir?  — 

B-ll. Go in to your Maſter [ Ex. Robin ] [ Enter Theodora, ] Herecomes 
the Miſtreſs of my Heart, my deareſt Theodora, I ſee you now this morning, 
with as much Joy, as the Perſians do the Riſing Sx#, that gives em all their 
Com ort, | 

Theo. For all your Complements Bellamoxr, I find little proſpect of comfort 
for either of us, | Hp 

Zell. My deareſt Theodora, 1 have obſerved much dejection 1n your Counte- 
nance, ever ſince the obliging aſſarances you have given me of your faith ; do 
you repent of that engagement ? then I am miſerable. 

Theo. No Bellamour, | cannot repent of any thing I do for you ; you have too 
great a power over me, to ſuffer ſuch reſentments in my mind, | 

Bell. What then can be the reaſon, that in the midſt of all my Joys, I ſe 
you. grieve. - | 

Theo. The thouſand difficulties we are to undergo. 

Bell. Ah Madam, do but Love enough, and there are none, 

Theo, There is an* impoſſibility of getting my Fathers conſent, though it 
would be ſo much to my advantage : His covetous Shagrin Humour makes him 
hate a Gentleman, ; 

Bel. I have gained ſo much upon him, that I do not deſpair of it ;, But ſince 
I have your conſent, I have too much happineſs for one Man. 

Theo. ] muſt confeſs, my Bellamozr, I could juſtifie my Love to you to all the 
world, but to my Father; Ihave todefend me your Perſon, and your Merit: I can 
never repay the obligations I have received from you, that after ſeven years 
Travel, you can be content to ſtay from your Country, your Friends, and 
Kindred, and conceal your ſelf from all the World but me: But above all, to- 


- Put your ſelf for my ſake, in ſo baſe a condition, as to- ſerve my Father, which: 


is worſe than Rowing in Gallies; this Teſtimony of your Love can never be 
forgotten. © > rs 

Bell. Ah Madam ! one kind look from you wilt overweigh a thouſand ſuch 
ſmall Services ;-T muſt confeſs, ſerving your Father is the ſevereſt Task I have, 
ro miniſtexo his wretched Avarice, and endure the curſes of all whom his ex. 
tortion grieves. Pardon me, dear Theodora, that I take this liberty before you : 
This is a Subje&, you know I can ſpeak little good of, 

Tbco. 1] am too ſenſible of it, but I am extreamly glad to fee you: gain ſo muckr 
upon him by your Artifices. | | 

Zell, You ſee Madam, Love is able to turn a Maninto all Shapes, nay into-the 
worſt, a Flatterer, to a Covetons Man : But by the ſordid applauding of what 
he does, and obſerving all his Rules and Maxims, I have gained this point ; 
T hat he will hear or believe no Man fo ſoon as me. 

Theo, But why do you not diſcover this to. my Brother, and procure his aſ- 

fſtance in it? | | 2 

Bell. Your Father's and' Brothers tempers are ſo oppoſite, that it is impoſſible 


ta accommodate my {elf to-both of 'em,, but. do.yeu pleaſe to manage our intereſts. 
PM : LORD , | a” "OEIM. - 
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with: your Brother, he Loves you extreamly, and will hear yuu ; 1 hcar tiur 
coming, Ile away. | [| Ex. Bellamour, } 
| RY, [_ Enter Theodore and Robin. ] 

Thea. Robin go ſtay within till I call you. | 

R:bin. I will Sir. | [ Exit Robin. 

"Theodore Dear Theodoral am glad you are here, I have a ſecret of the greateſt 
concernment in the World to me, to diſcover to you, 

Theodora, I ſhall be glad to hearc, and (if I can ) to ſerve you in it ; what 
have you to ſay ? 

Theodore, A thouſand things, in one little word, Love, 

Theodora, How Brother are you in Love, Ile tell you— 

Theodore. Hold Siſter, I know as well as you that 1 depend Þ Scommatically ] 
m—_ Father, and that the name of Son, carries an inyiolable Duty along 
WITH It, 

Theodoya, But Brother ——. 

Theodore. And that I ought, not to engage my heart without the conſent of 
him who gave me breath. 


Theodora, Do you hear | 
Theodore, And that Heaven has made our Parents diſpoſers of our wills, and 


that they are in a condition to ſe more and be leſs deceived than we. 
Theodora. Hold a little, "0 
Theodore. And that we ought to truſkthe Eyes ef their Wiſdom before the 
blindneſs of our own Paſſion, | 
Theodora. Are you mad —— © | 
Theodore. And that the heat of our youth miſleads, and betrays us ofren to 


dangerous precipices. 
Tbeodora.- Not one-of theſe wiſe things would I have ſaid to you, but tell me, 


are you engaged to her you Love? 


Theodore, No, but reſolv*d, in ſpight of all oppoſition, and I conjure you, - 


give- me no reaſons. : 
" Theodora. Why do you believe I will ? | 
Theodore. You are no Lover, and faith I am damnably afraid of your Wiſ- 


dom. 

-T heodors. You know not my condition Brother ; but pray who is it that has 
Charm?'d you thus ? | 

Theodore. A young Lady that lies near this place, of fo excellent a Beauty, 
fo delicate a Creature, I cannot think of her without an extaſie. 

Theodora, Pray ſave your Oratory, and in ſhort, tell me who ſhe ts. 


Theqgdore, Her name is 7/2bella ; but that which is my extreameſt trouble, F 


. have diſcover?d under hand, that ſhe is the Daughter of a ſickly Widdow, and 
of a ſmall Fortune : You know the abominable humour of my Father ( whoſe 
damn*d covetouſneſs, if I had not now and then a lucky hand at Play, would 
make me forget all uſe of Money) ſo that I have ſcarce any poſlibility af giving 
this Lady the leaſt proof of my afteftion; and if I find not ſome means to ds 


it, | am loſt. ry ; of | 
Theodora, It is an inhnmane thing of him to put us both to our Shifts thus, to 


get-but ordinary Cloaths. bY, B 2 Thee- 
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+4 heodgre,, Prerhee Siſter, Tet's join in our Complaints to him ;- and” if he OP- 
poſes. us, we will quit our ſelves of his inaſupporeable Tyranny, and- ſeek our 
Fortunes together, | 
Tbeodora, F hear him coming, he's inraged at ſomething, pray [et us retire and 
conſult what to ſay to him, here he comes, ſtep in. 
i Theodore, Come ON, [ Exennt Theodore and T "=I RY 7 


5 mn Goldingham and Robin. | 
Gol2. Out of my Houſe you Dog, begon, make no replies, you Raſcal, that 
are a Sworn Thief ; the " evi groans for you. 

Robin, Well, there was never any thing fo wicked as this [ 4; mT damn'd 
o1d Fellow, and I think, under correction, the Devil's In him, 

Gold. What's that you mutter between your Teeth Sirrah 2? 

Robin, Why do you hunt me up and. down. thus ? 

Gold. Out you Hang-Dog,; mult you ask queitions ? Qut of my Doors, or 
T'le knock you down, 

4-24 A Pox. on. this damn'd flea-flint, [fide] Why what have I done ta. 

ou? 
F Gold, Diſpute no.more, begon, | 

Robin, My Maſter gave me order to ſtay here for him, 

Gold. Get you gone and wait in the Street, you Raſcal, muſt you ſtand here 
tike a Sentinel, and ( with your damn'd watchful Eyes) be a Spy upon_ my 
ations, to devour what | have, and ferret up and down to ſee-what there is 
to Steal, | 

Robin, What a Devil do you think 1 ſhould ſteal, unleſs I ſhould Mteal you ? 


\ Aſide] Beſides, He's as watchſuLas:an Owl, a Man that had killed ſeven Men, 


Piſſing againſt a Wall, would reſt more quietly. 

" Gold. You Dog muſt I be daily indanger to be Rob*d by you ? + 

Robin, You are not a -Man to be Rob?d, all you have:is under Lock and Key:3 
befdes you protels your ſelf to be-in great want, 

Gold. | Afide | Oh how I tremble! Leſt this Ropue ſhould ſuſpect I have Money 
hidden in my Garden : If he does I amruin'd. . Though Ihave but little Sirrah, 


Þ ſhould be loath..-to-Tooſe 1t by. ſich Raſcals as.you are.. Beſides.what's Lock't 


7, is not there a-Tin, Candleſtick, a pair of Braſs Snuffers, a Nutmeg- Grates, 
Bellows, and a Darnock Carpet. 

Robin, 1 ſeorn *em all. \ 

Gold.” Come Sirrah, you are one of the —_— tltat reported that l have Mo- 
ney hid, 

Robin, How, have you Money hid ſay you 2 

Gold, No no you og, I dont ſay 1o,-1 have no Money hid-you Villain you. 
{ Afide ] ?Sdeatifhe Ctracts = -;- 

Robin, Why what is?c to me whether you have or have not. 

Gold. What are you arguing ? Ple. beat your fooliſh reaſons out of your Head, 
once more. begon. 

Robin, Well: 1 g9. 

Go'd, Stay, bave you taken notffing with you F 

Aebin, You had beſt ſearch me. 


T'H'E MI 
Gold, Shew me your hande. 
Robin. There; * | | 
Gold. The other—— Both together — Stay have you pnt nothing here ? He 
feels in his Coat Pockets. | | ST. 
Robin, What a Devil ſhould I put there 2 01m 97; | 
Gold, Let me ſeechere. ( 4H this while Gropirto Robiu | 
Robin, Such.a Man as you deſerves to. he Rob*d.. __ * | : 
Gold. What ſay you? | 
Robin. 1 ſay I think you'l grope me all over, 
Gold. So I will Sirrah. | ata , 
Robin. A Plague on all covetouſteſs, and-covetous Men, 
Gold, What's that ?. >131:432 61 | 
Robin, I ſay, a Plague upon all covetouſneſs, and covetous Men, 
Gold, Of whom do yau ſpeak Sirrah ?. ; | 
Robin, Of covetous Men, . 
' Gold, What are thoſe covetons Men ?* 
Robin. Rogues, Villains, Dogs, Caterpillers, Horſe-Leeches, Vipers, Thieves; 
Robbers, Sons. of Whores, 
Go!d, How now you Raſcal; 
Robin," Why. do you trouble your felf Sir, you are none of thoſe ; may nat T: 
curſe coyetous Rogues ? 
Gold. Sirrah, to whom did you ſpeak thus ? tell me, 
Robin. 1 ſpoke.it—1 ſpoke it —to that Rogue Dzves in the Picure there. 
Gold. .And I ſpeak to your fools Head there, Sirrah take that, do you feel 
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me Rogue ? | | | 
Robin. Ay, pox on” you, againſt my: will. Afide.] 
Gold; Again Strraki, out. of my.doors, 1 ſay, you inſolent Villain. 
Robin, A curle on him, he has broken my Bones, Ex. Robin. ] 


Gold. Oh the pains, the j?alouſies; and fears a Man muſt ſuffer thathas great 
Sims of Money to guard ; I cannot-find one place ſafe enough-about the Houle z . 
Eoffers and; Trunks Thieves can never ſcape. Let me ſee this particular. 
Imvrimis, -a Thouſand Pourd, for: which I have Pawns worth two, at above fifty 
_ perGent.) Jtem in the City Five. thouſand . Pound, for which I have ten der Cent... 
and the beſt Security in England. _—_ 

L202 | Enter Theodore and T heodora..] 

Hem, in Mortgages of Land from young Gay Sparks 60D }.. O! but that deap 

Sum of Six thouſand Broad-pieces in my Garden, that tranſports me. | He ſees - 

his Sen and Daughter. | *Sdeath that I ſhould read this Note loud, 1] have. betrayed : 

my ſelf, they have over-heard me, and I am ruind ; would they. were both: 
hang'd : Well, what's rhe matter with you, have you. been long there ? 

Theo. No Sir, but now come.. 

Gd. What doye ſtand liſtening 2. - 

Theo, Not we, I aſſure ye. 

Gold. Come come ye did : it they over-heard me, I fhall hang my felf—— 

Theodora. Not we, I allure you Sir. 
, Gold. I was ſaying to my elf, how happy ſhould I be if 1 had but Six thon--- 
fnd Pound in the World, ; | | Theo... 
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*zT peo. You necd ut wiſh har, 

"Gold, Tis falſe, *tis falſe, Oh would to Heaven I had ! Oh how happy ſhould 
] be, I ſhould never complain then, that the times are bard, not I, 

| Theodors. This is all but Raillery Sir, 

Theodore. You have more than five tires as much. 

Gold, *Sdeath, . what" ſays he? O thou Vit:ain, thou. Viper thou, have I bred 
thee up to deſtroy me ? Are my Children becomemy greateſt Enemies ? 

Theo, Are thoſe your enemies that ſay you areTich ? 

- Gold, Oh it is the vileſt injury you car. do! me, luch diſcourſes as theſe will 
make my Throat be cut, Thieves will believe | am a'i made up.of Gold ; your 
extravagant expences too, will make *em think ſo. 

Theo. I know none I am guilty of, unleſs keeping. my Caf clean be ſo. | 

Gold. Oh your Perriwigs, your Ribbands, your Laces, you are as mucha Spark 
as any of thoſe that go fine, keep Whores, and pay noDebts about the Town; 
and if the truth were known, you, and your Siſter, here, mult Rob me to do it. 

Theo. He will have good luck that Robs you : [ Afrde.) 
You know my Siſter ventures ſome Money at Sea, (that was left her by an Aunt) 
and (for me) 1 am ſometimes lucky at Play, and I eat and dcink, and keep my 
ſelf handſomly dreſt with it, 

Gold. Handſomly, fooliſhly ; to what end are theſe multitudes of Ribbands; 
this Flaxen Mop of Whores Hair, and this Flanders Lace upon the Shirt ; I 
warrant this Habit coſt Thirty Pound : Now if vou do win Money, put itto 
other uſes, (you fooliſh young Knave) 30 /. comes to 36 5: a year, according 
to Statutable uſe ; but thou mighteſt make 207. a year on't if thon hadſt any 
Brains, and (with ſuch uſe upon uſe) what would 20 /. come to in ſeven years! 

Theodora. But Sir, my Brother and I came to ralk with you of other buſinels, 

Gold. Well, and I have ſomething to ſay to you, of other buſineſs, 

Theo. ?Tis concerning Marriage, Sir. 

Gold. And I intended to ſpeak to you, concerning Marriage. 

Theodera. Ab Father ! 

Gold. Ah Father ! what's that for ? what ? what ? you would be at it abndy 
would you ? ſoft and fair young Gentlewoman. | 

=—_ No Sir, my Siſter is afraid that your opinion of Marriage wil not agree 
with ours. . 

Gold. Fear not, you ſhall have no canſe of complaint, I ſhall do well for you 
__ and (firſt of all) have you Theedore, ſeen one Iſabella, fat lies near this 
P ace 9 

Theo. © yes Sir, ſeveral times, in her Balcony, . - 

Gold. And you : 7? 

Theodora. 1 have heard of her, Sir, 

Gold Well Son, and how do you find that Lady ? 

Theo. She's admirably handſom, I have never feen herequal. 

Gold, Her Face, ha ? 

Theo. Beyond what e're a Lover fancied of his Miſtreſs, 

Geld. Her ſhape, is it not well ? 

ww. Not only faultleſs, but excellent to amiracle, 
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Gold, Her meen, ha—— 
Theo. . Graceful, and admirable, 
Gold, Her ayer, and her manner | , 
Thee, 1 he molt charming in the World ; her ayer ſo full of modeſty and 
| Wit, her carriage fo alluring and gentle, T. have never ſeen the like, | 
Gold. Oh ho, would not this Lady make a pleaſant Bed- fellow ? 
Theo, K were a happineſs beyond all expreſſion, ſuch as *twere not ſafe to [ 
think onc, | | 
Goid, But there is one point to be conſider®d, her Portion: 
Theo, Oh Sir, that (with ſo fine a Lady) is not conſiderable, not to be 
mentioned. ; | 
 Theodeora, Beſides Sir, 1 have heard ſhe has a tolerable Fortune. 


| Ther, Never think of that. | 
Gold, Well, | am glad we agree fo well in our opinions of this Ladyz for 


(by theſe charming qualities) ſhe has ſo won upon me, that I am refolyed forth= 


with to Marry her, 
Theo, Oh Heaven ! 
Gold. What ſay you ? { Haftily? 
| Theo, Are you reſolved ſay you 
Gold, Yes, to marTy Iſabella. | 


Theo, Who you? you ? 
Gold. Yes Il, I, why, what do you make of me, young Cox-comb ? 


Theo. *Sdeath this bas ſtruck me to the Heart.  [ Ex. Theo, 

Gold. Who cares, go get ſome Aqua-Vitz, I hope this young Prodigal Aſs 
will hang himſelf at the news of a young Mother-in-Law This Daughter, 
is that which I r#ſolve for my ſelf : now for him, 1 have provided a grave Ma- 
tron of about 5o, with a great deal of Money ; and you, I intend to Marry to 
Timothy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Son, a very thrifty young Man, 


Theodorg Heaven, what do I hear ! : 
Gold, He's a very Pretty young Man, and knows how to maks 60 per Cent; 


of his Money, - 
Theodora. Bir if yon pleaſe, I will not Marry, 


Gold. Madam, if you pleaſe, ' you ſhall Marry. - 

T h:odora. Pray pardon me Sir. 

Gold, Pray pardon me Madam. 

Theodora, You may command me in any thing,. but this, 
Gold, 1 will command you in this, and to night too.. 
Theodora. To night, that ſhall not be. 

Gold. That. ſhall be. 

TheoJora, No Sir, 


Gold. Yes Sir. Y 
Theodora, Ile kilt my felfF,, before T Marry him: 


Gold. Yau ſhall not kill your ſelf, and you ſhall Marry him. but did eyer 


Father endure ſuch inſolence from a Daughter ? | 
Therdora, Was ever Daughter ſo ſeverely uſed by a Father ? | 


Gold, All the World will allow of my choice, 


Jo” ESL 
Theadora. No Man of ſenſe will. | 

Enter Bellamour.] 

»Gold. Here comes Bellamour, will you be judg2*d by him. 

Thecdora. With all-my heart, 

This is Incky enough. CAjide.] 

Gold, Look you woday wk my Daughter diſputes with me, which do you 
think-has reaſon, ſhe or l ? | 
Sell. Oh Sir, yOu without queſtion. 

Gold. Do you know what we were talking of? - 

Bell, No Sir, but you cannot be in the wrong, . 

Gold. Look you, you are to be Judge, I would Marry her to T; imatby Squeezs, 
;the rich Scriveners Son this night 5 and the Paggage deſpiles wt ' 

Bell. And am I to be Judge £ 

-Guld, Ay of this. 

.. Bf Oh Heaven ! 

12, What ſay you ? 

Bll. I am of your opinion Sir, in the main, but your Any; oninch is not wholly 
in the wrong. 

Gold, Why, why is Mr. Timothy's Perſon, or Fortune, to be rejetted ? where 
can ſhe have a better ? 

Bell. That?s true Sir, but ſhe may ſay, tis too raſh to reſolve to do it ſoſudden- 
o& ; and- that 'ſhe ought to have ſome time to accommodate her inclinations to 
him, 

Gold, Time, come F mult take occaſion by the fore- lock ; - his Father (that 
is very rich, but of mean ExtraCtion ) wil ( for the ſake of good Alliance ) 
let his Son Marry her without a Portion. 

Bell, Nay then, I mult ſay No MOre, that 1s a convincing reaſon, ſhe muſt ſub- 
-mit to that, | 

Theodora, What means Bellamonr ? - CAþde.] 

Gold. I.know not what tis to ders I am ſure ?tis the moſt conſi derable reaſon - 
in the World to me. 

' Bell, Without doubt Sir, no Man can contradict that, but your Daughter may 
anſwer you, that Marriage is the moſt ſolemn thing in the World, anc that 
which mult make her always either happy, or miſerable, 

| Gold, Without Portion ! mark that——— 

Bell. You have reaſon Sir, that decides all. But Sir, People wt tell you, 
that the inclination of your Daughter, ought to be a litcle regarded ; and that 

_ forcing affections has often ruined the beſt of Families, | 

Gold. What without Portion ? 

Bell. Nay, there can be 'no reply to that ; ?cis true, there are a great many 
Fathers rhar prize the ſatisfation of their Daughters, and would never Sacrifice 
them to intereſt, but would canſult their affeftions. 

Gold; But again LJay,. without Portion. | | 

Bell, *Tis true, without Portion 1s -an anſwer to every thing 3 and-who can re- 
fiſt ſuch reaſon as yours. 


Gold. | To Pimelf } JO heayen. I hear the "0 v00g bark, 1 am fo afraid of this Mo- 
ney, 
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ney, I muſt int the Garden : ſtay here. 112k [ Ex, Goldingham 

Throdora. Bellamour you are'in the wrong, to talk thus with him. 

; Bell, If 1 ſhould oppoſe him Madam, | ſkould ruine our defign, and you will 
os: better to feign a conſent to what he commands. 

\Theodors. But for this ſudden Marriage, to night. 

Belf. We?l find means to break it, and make. him conſent to it. 

Theodors, What can you invent ? 

Bell, Feign ſome ſickneſs, and deſire him to delay it for that, 

Theodgra. Phyſicians will find out that deceit. , 

Bell, Madam, he would ſcarce be at the charge of one-to ſave his own lite, 
much leſs yours, 

Theodor. But he has Kindred, that will geive him their advice for nothing, 

Bell, Madam do you believe in Doctors ? Do you think they know more than 
Nurſeckeepers ? I warrant you Madam, counterfeit what Diſtemper you pleaſe, 
they?l find reaſons enough to tell you trom whence it comes. 

| Enter Goldinghans. | 

| Gold, Heaven be praiſed, all's well, there was no body. 

Bell. Beſides Madam, our laſt recourſe ſhall be to diſcover our ſelves, and our 
aftections, and it you can be conſtant, as I doubt not —— | \ Goldingham: is ſeen 
by them.] Madam (as I was ſaying ) a Daughter ought not to diſpute her Fa- 
thers will, or once think whether ſhe likes the Man or no, whom he chuſes for her ; 
eſpecially where that Invincible reaſon, of without Portion, offers its ſelf, 

[Theaders flings from bim haſjily, and poes ont. | 

Gold, Well faid Belemorr. 

' Bell. Sir, 1 ask you pardon, that I make ſo bold with your Daughter. 

Gold. 1 am orejoy'd at-it, you have done exceeding well. 

Bell, Sir, I will never fail tourge her with arguments, and eſpecially, that un- 
deniable one, of without Portion, 

Gold. *Tis very well. 

Zell. Oh Sir, there's nothing (in this World) ſo precious as Money, not Ho- 
nour, Birth, Education, Wit, Courage, Vertue, Wiſdom, Religion, Loyalty— 

Gold. Oh there ſpoke an Oracle + ! dear Bellamour, [could hug thee for this, thou 
ſhalt follow, and adviſe her. But ficſt, give me fome little account of this days 
buſineſs ; Has Sarzh the Orauge-Wench Tedeem d hee Thumb Ring, that I lent 
her Ten Shiflingsupon laſt week ? 


Bell. No Sir. 
Fold, ?Tis forfeited then, it weighs two and twenty, Has the Fellow that 


cries old Cloaths, redeemd the new Velyet Coat, (which I believe he ſtole) or 
the Oyſter-Woman her Red Petticoat with Silver Lace oc ?; Or has the 
Cobler redeem'd his Pewter that he Pawn'd for Money to buy Soles ? Or has | 
the Country Gentlewoman ( that loſt her Money at Play) taken oat her Watch, 
for which ſhe is feign to make excuſes to her Husband, and ay: tisa mending ? 
Bell, None of thele. 
.' Gold, Has'the hetftoje Whare redeem'd -her Mantoplicee, and her Silk-dy*d 
Petticoat; with Gold and Silver Lace ? . 
Bet. No poor ſoul, ſhe has had 1! trading fd late. 
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Gold. There | is a Bauds Silver Aqua: Vite Bottle; a Midwife*s bahay Sattin 
Mantle, with old faſhion'd Gold Lace; a Herald Painter?'s Hearſe-Cloth, and 
Velvet Pall ; beffdes ( let me ſee) an Attoney's Clerk Pawn'd a Bever of his 
Maſters in the Country ; there is too, a Porters and a Watermans Silver Badge, 
the Fidler's Violin, the Hackny Trumpeter's Braſs Trumpet, the Barber's in- 
7 Razor Caſe, with Sitver Heads to his Iaſtruments, are _ of theſe redeem'd 
to day? 

Bell. None of em Sir. 

Gold, They are forfeited, to Hell with them, ab inferss nulla i this has 
been a happy week Bellamour: ewo young Sparks have forfeited Mortgages this 
week : they are the ſweeteſt People to deal with, they ſeldom fail of forfeiting 


them, and 1] never fail to'take %*em, but prethee go to my Daughter, and adviſe 


her, 
B:il. I will Sir, ) 
Better then you think.  [ Apae.] 
Gold, Hoiv happy am I in this Servant well, "_ this Trade reg cis I ſhall 


tumble in Money ; and next to that. 


The preateſt pleaſure: T can have of life, 
Tr in cold age, to bave a warm young Wife. 


ACT IH. SCENE I. 


_ Enter Squeeze, Timothy, Roger. 


$que. JS Mr. Goldinghan at home ?_ | 
Kiger, He is in the Garden, ( where'he always is) He fell him yOu 
are here, {Ex Roger. | 

Sque, Come Timothy, Cheer up, has't not thou forgot to put. onthy little Cuffs, 
to comb thy Head, and get thy Hair powder'd. 

Tim No no, 1 have my beſt Cloaths qn too, juſt as 1 uſed to igo to Church ; 
but de' hear Sir, 1 ſhall be aſham?d when Theodora comes, de? ſee, for: (ion my 
conlcience and foul) 1 ſhall never earn how to Suitour a- Women. 

Sque. Take'my direftions, and 1 warrant thee. 

Tim. How did you go to work to Suiter my Mother ? - 

Sque. Why, Ile tell thee, when 1 was a young Man, ( Oh the ldppy days we 
lived in then) I could woe a young Gentlewoman,, with as much dexterity, as 
the Spruceſt Galant on 'em all, 

Tim, I long. to hear, before Mrs. T. berdord comes... 

Sue, Why look you, ſuppoſe-thou wert thy Mother, ſtand" there, 04 and te. 
t-I| you ſhe wasas fine a young Laſs, as any Aldermans Daughter, (though ſhe was. 
but a > Buttorn-makers  Daogites:) and - as well bred to05-1-atnſbre 4t coſt her 

Father: 
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Father Ten Shillings a month for her learning to Dance, and ſhe play*d moſt 
violently upon the Cittern too, Bur ſtand ſtill, thus -I begun. { He Sa'utes, and 
Kiſſes Timotby.”] Then forſooth your Servant, ſaid I, won't you pleaſe to fit 
down ? here's a Chair, and pleaſe you, [ He ſers @ Chair for Timothy, and ſits 
down by him, | | 
Tim, I vow this is very well, de*' conceive me ? 
Sque. Then thus I went on; pray give me leave to kifs your Hand, [Hz 
Kiſſes Timothy*s Hand, | | 
Tim. O Lord Sir! | | 
Sque, I proteſt and. vow, I have a very great affe&tion for yon; the very 
thoughts of you, has ofcen broke my ſleep ; and made me fetch many a ſigh. 
Tin, Ha, ha, ha, very well I vow, 
Sque. For you are very handſom (as I am an honeſt Man,) and I canrot but 
loye you, and I were to be hang'd for't. 
Tim, *Tis your goodneſs more than my deſert, 
$que. Good lack, to lee the luck one, ſhemade that very anſwer, I proteſt. 
Tim. Oh Gimini, why did ſhe ? | 
Sque. Yes; but to go on, ſaid 1, I am come to feeif you can love ſuch a one 
as 1 am; (and I was then as pretty a young Fellow as any in the City) and if 
you «can, ſaid I, 1 ſhall be very well content to make yqu my: Wife. 
Tim. Ay but Mrs. Theodora, they ſay, is moſt peſtilent Coy, 
 Sgzue, *'Tis no matter, be thou bold, and ſhe'l not deny thee. 
Tim. Ay and I will now you bid me, thoygh I venture my life for't, de? under- 
ſtand me ? | ; | | 
Sque. Do, ſtand up to her Man, and kiſs her, ſhe*l not deny thee, for thou art 
3 very pretty Fellow, :thongh.I fay*t ; ſtand up, let me ſee, turn thee about, well 
made .too, well thou takeſt juſt like me, I was juſt ſuch another when I was 
young, Ji 
- | [| Exter Goldingbam and Bellamour. 
Gold. Mr. Squeeze you are welcome, | 
. Sque. Thank you good Sir. 
Gold. And you Mr. Timothy. | | 
Zim, Thank you good Sir, (as my Father faid before me.) 
Sque. This is the young Man I bring to your Daughter, 
Tim. Ay Sir, I make bold ta come a woing to Mrs. Theodora, de* concerve 
- me, if your worſhip pleaſe. 
Gold. With all my heart. me 
* . Bell, An excellent Choice, an accompliſh'd Rival have I : I ſhould ſooner be 
jealous of a Ballad-finger, or a Pickpocket. { fide. ] 
Gold. Bellamoizr, go call my Daighter. |, , i 
Bell. 1 will Sir, A curſe. on him, muſt ſhe be baited by this Bandog. [ Ex. Bel. ] 
_ - Gold, While rhe young People are together, we'l Crink a. Gop: | would lend 
for 2a Pint of White Wine, or balf-a Pint of Sack for you,-but the Vintners do 


play the Rogues ſo, and pur Horſe-fleſh, dead Dogs, Mens Bones, Moloſlus, Lime, 
Brimſtone, . Sturm, Allom, Slaes., and Aiſuick into their Wine — but: Ile (end 
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[Enter Belamour and Theodora..| 

7 WY With all my heart. 

Bell, There's the {weet youth, he has provided for you. 

Tim, Now. Father ſtand by me... 

Gold, This Daughter, is the pretty young Man 1 told you of, 

Thesdora, He looks more like a Corn-Cutter than a Lover. CAſde 7 

$que. Your Servant young Gentlewoman, [ He Salntes ber. ] 

Tim. Your Servant forſooth, I make bold to Salute you, 'de* ſee; I vow 'tis 
the ſiveeteſt Kiſs that ever 1 had i In _ my life 5 you kiſs very well Mrs, Theedors, 
pray let me have anather, 

7 heodora. Hold Sir, not too faſt, 

Tim, Why look you Father, did I not aw *twould be 7 

Squee. You were a-Itttle too forward Son. | 

Gold, Come Jet*s leave the young People, they?l do beſt together, | 

Sqze, Ay I warrant you, they had rather be alone, 

Gold, D*y* hear T. beodora ; ; be civil to him Bellamonr ! 

Ex. Goldingham, Squeeze, and Brllamour. ? 

Tim. $ now we are alone Mrs. Thes, I cal you UT hea for ſhortnels, de? ſee? 

W111 you pleaſe to fit down? | 

Ple try now.if, I can out-do-my Father,  [dſde.] 

Theodora. To wait upon you I will Sir, Wn 

What a 11diculous Lover have [ ?: [Afide. 

Tim. Come Mrs. Thea, I profeſs my Legs are very weary, I -have been all this 
morning dunning for Money, at this end of the Town; and I promiſe you. I 
mir.d-my buſineſs as well: as ere a young, Man in this City that wears a Head, 


'brt Cadevs take ?em ) 'they do fob me off with ProteCtions hereabouts, 


 Theodora. They do il}, to  Soine ſo fine a Perſon. ' 

Tim. Ah forſooth, you are pleaſed to ſay ſo, but come ( now I think on't} 
Pray where's your Maid? i; 0” | | 

Theodora. Why do you ask ? ; | 

Tim, If you. pleaſe to fend her to ſome Tavern, where you have Credit, Ide 
11 _ to!d to ſend for a Pint of Sack for you, (therc I out-do wy Father a whole | 
halt Pint. ) - 

Theodora. Oh admirable breeding. | #7; de.] 

By no mezns I dont love it, I. aſſure you. 

Tim, Then Ple ſend for a Bottle of White Wine; Ihave Sugarin my Pocket, 
the Rogucs at Taverns-make us pay Three pence a Paper for it, 
 Theodora, A thrifty conſideration, but Idrink ro Wine. 

Tim. Nay peuh Mrs, Thea, you ſay this now to.ſave tne Charges, de ſee ; but 


| * alafs I care no more 'for Money than I do far the dirt under my foot, Fr you 
 bitdceſtand-me ? It I had you ar the Popes: Head, I'de give you half a peck of 


Oylters, I have as good Credit there ase*rcan Aldermans Son of *em all, no 


dilpraiſe but faith I wilLſend for. White: wine now, you ſhiall not lay me Nays 


 Bbrodors. Oh Intollerable 4 /-I w:ll have none {eat ſor. 
[ Enter ames |... 


#7 Tien Sir, your Father bids me tell yan he. is ſent ior to Chile to fome 


young Blades, whom he is to takeyp 8s for. > mow. 


” 


A -. * LP 1 | 
/þ Oo a» | 5 


R The. "Tis very well. Come Mrs, Thes. pray benot angry, but let us to our 
uſineſs. | | 

Theodora. Have you any with me ?-. 

Tim. Yes that T have, and very earneſt buſineſs too, Ile tell you that. 

Theodora. What 1s it ? | | 9x5, os 

Tim. Look you Mrs. Thea, parca verha, the ſhort and the long on*t is, I haye 
had a very great affetion-for you, any time. theſe two months, eves ſince I ſaw: 


you at Covent-Garden Church, de? conceive me ? 
Theodora. Oh-wonderful _ A ; 


| Tim. As I am an honeft Man, you haye ſtuck as cloſe tomy Heart (all the 
time) as a Bur (de” underſtand me) nay 1 haye ſcarce ſlept a: quiet night, all: 


that time, for dreaming on you, 
Theodora, ?Tis impoſlible.: 


"Tim. Nay feck now 'tis true, whereupon my Father feeing me in this condi-. 


tion, adviſed me to come to you for cyre, de hear me.? 
Theodora. Oh Sir, doubt not but you may command'me.* 
Tim. No forſooth pardon me,'I ſhall intreat you. 
Theodora. To do what ? | 
Tim. Feck only to love me a little, that's all. 
| Theodora. No more but that ! how can I chuſe ? 


Tin. Ay but will, you have me for a Husband, de? ſee ? that's the -bnſineſs 1 


come: about: if you will, I ſtall for my part, be very glad to make you my Bed- 


Fellow, as the ſaying is, * | 
Theodira. Oh Sir, you-deſerve one of a greater Beauty and Fortune than I am. 


Tim. Pſhaw what's matter for that, ?tis all one as long as my Father bid me 
ask you -Mrs. Thea, de' conceive me 24S | 


Therdora. Sure this Holiday Fool, has never been bred to any thing but 


throwihg at Cocks, or demoltſhing evit Houſes on Shrove-TueſYay; .or may be, he 
has rid on a Pageant for a Nepizne, or a Sea-God, or perhaps waited at my 


Lord Mayor*s Table upon a Fealt-day. ; [ Aſte..] 


Tim. What ſay you to the propoſition, ha ? 

a : [-Enter Robin, | ; 
Robin, Did you ſee your Brother Madam ? 
Theadorg. He's gone out. | 


on . 
. 


"Tim. A deus take this Fellow for interrupting us, 
" Gold, TTheodora | is 


Within. | 
Theodore. Hedrk, Tl am-call?d, farewelk Ex. Theodora;T 
. Tims Nay and I leave you, the King fhall know it, LET, 


_ [ Enter at the otber Door Mrs. Cheatly,] 
Ch-1t, "Oh dear Robix, art thou here ? © | 
Robin, Mrs. Cheatly, what makes you here for Heavens ſake ?7* 
" Cheat; That which-makes me go every where, I love to be ferviceable tothe 


Nation,-in my faculty, Ibring People together, and make work for the Parſons, 
| SITY 


and the Midwives. But where's Mr. Goldingham,' $ 


__—__ 
3 FIR.” 


[ 


"> 
Cheat, 


| 
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Cheat. That which 1 "OY to ret by ; you know I have no Rents, Induſtry, 
and Intrigue muſt maintain me; bot thou art ſure notto loſs by it, my dear Robis. 

Robia. And you not to-get by it here, 1 aſſure. you. 

Cheat, You don't know, there are ſome things within my power, that may 
touch very nearly. 

Robin. Why thou may'it fooner hope to-get by thy Trade in a Town three 
years beſieged, and almoſt famifhed. 

Cheat, 1 warrant you, I have a way of tickling vf 'em as they do Trouts out 
of their ſenſes, but I muſt work upon him by deegreecs. 

Robin. Why he would not give a ſhilling to ſave thy ſoul, nor eighteen pence 
for his own ; I have heard him wiſh that that word Give, were blotted out of 
the Exglih Tongue : you'l put him into Fits, if -y6u but propound it to him. 
*Slife here he comes, I muſt be gone I am ſure, . [Ex Robin, ] 

[" Enter Goldingham. ] 
Cheatly. Ah dear Sir, how briskly yau-look to day, good lack! If I had not 
been in your Houſe, I protelt I ſhould not have known you. p 

Gold, I look well, alas, alas ! 

Cheat, 1 never ſaw any Creature ſo chang'd i in my life, ſure you drink nothing 
but Viper Wine. . 

Gold. Nay you wheadle, | | 

Cheat. Upon my life, you amaze me, you look fo delicately, ſoireſh, and, gay. 

Gold. Nay but dol ? hah. 

Cheat, Sir, you were never ſo young in your life, I have ſeen Men of five and 
_ twenty in white Periwigs, have leſs youth about them, | 
Gold. But (for all that) I am above Sixand fifty. | 

Cheat. Six and fifty ! alas that's nothing, .that's the eaſon of a perfat Man, 
you are now in the Tower of your Age —— it Was the Time when the Patriarchs 
you know began to get Children, 

{ Gold. That's true, but if 1 were Twenty years younger, 'ewould do tx e no 
-hure. 

Cheat. You jet Sir, you abed no youth, le ay oy life you will Ive _ you 
are a Hundred years old, 

Gold, No a6 but.do you'think fo really ? 

Cheat. Moſt certainly Str, you have all the marks of long, Ve; Jet me ſee, 
hold a little : Oh what a fgn of life there is upon your Forchead | [ am-ſure 
you'l have four Wiyes more. 

Gold. —I ſs how many Wives 1 have, Hove to bury Wives mpch. 
Lhe.) 


Ld 


But have you ſuch skill-in theſe things: RE. 
Cheat. Ay as much as ere an Almanack-maker, or Cunging-nan- of, mall; 
Ict me ſee your Hand, Heaven ! what a Line of Life is here. 
Gold. Row, let me ſec, THe 'puts 08 bus toe] 
Cheat, Do yon not {ee how farthat Line goes? * | 
Gold. Yes, but what does that jmport/? . _ - .« 


Cheat, A hundred did.1 ſay? If you fag live 2 4 Ple be content to 


-be Hang'd, when Lam ſo old my felt, 
Gold, 
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Gold. 'Tis impoſlible. | 4 | 

Cheat, You will live-to bury all your Children, Grand-children,Great-grond- 
children, and Poſterity, to the fifth and ſixth Generation, | 

Gold, The more bury, the better , what care 1 for Poſterity, I would be my 
felf the laſt man of my Family, | 

Cheat, Yes Sir, as you arc *he firſt, 

Gold, But pray Mrs. Chea:ly, how goes our affair ? | mn 
| Cheat, If It did not go extreamly well, you would not have me in fo good a 
humour. ' Well, on my conſcience no woman in E»g/and has that faculty in 
Match-making, that I have : there are no two perſons, ſo oppoſite, that I can- 
not bring together: (if I had liv*d in that time) I would-have been hang*d if I 
had not married the Pope to Queen E[:zabeth. | 
| Gold. But I would not have hadthat done, that might have ſpoiPd theRefor- 
mation -- but tell me? ———— | 

Cheat, Why Sir? I acquainted the Mother with your propoſition, and brought 
Tabella td the window, (as you appointed,) where ſhe ſurvey*d your perſon, your 
age, your youth, I mean your meen and all your motions, ” 

Gold. And how lik*d the; ha? | 

Cheat. She likes your perſon infinitely, and her Mother, and ſhe entertained 
the propoſal with a great deal of. joy ; and 7/abeZz ſays; you are the moſt Revcs 
rend-charming old young Gentleman in all Cowert-Garden. g: 

Gold. *Tis her goodnels, but in troth that was a little too much : but haye you 
ſpoke with her Mother about Portion * 

Cheat, Oh ſhe?l be a vaſt Fortune, ſhe will be worth -ahove two thonfard Pound 
a year to you (beſides her:Beauty,) which, if you would, you might make as much 
moreof, if ſhe would. conſent. | 
_ GelJd. And (if I can make ſomuch more of her) Iam ſure 111 make her cosſent; 
or Pll ſtrangle her, | [ 4/e.) 
But how-will ſhe be worth ſo much beſides ? 

Cheat: Why ficſt, ſhe has the moſt thrifty Stomach of any woman in Exrope; ſhe 
lavesnothing but Salads, Milk, Cheeſe, Butter, and Apples, nor does ſhe everde. 
ſire ſweet meats above Almonds and Raiſins, you need not keep a Table furniſhed 
with.vatieties or delicacies for her.:: Wine ſhe drinks none, this: will be worth: 
a-thouſand Pound a.;year; then ſhe hates all finery, Lace ihe deteſts out of , ha. 
tred to the French, "0 

Gold. She does wel). it was a Roguith invention, and he that firſt inzented it, is- 
damn'd, [ ; > 26 | 

Cheat, She hates rich Cabinets, Pictures, rich-furniſhed Cloſets, and coſtly. Fur- 
niture extreamly, this (with her own thrift in Habits) will mount to above ſix. 
thouſand Pounds ; then ſhe has-a: horrible averſton for Gaming, then plays ſhe. 
der . | : . _— 

Geld, This is admirable, I am each minute more in love with her, 

Cheat, Then ſhe never gives-a. fatthing to-the Poor, though: ihe ſees *em- 


ſtarving. 
Gold, How admirably. ſhall. we- agree,.for 1 hate-the Poor as much. as ſhe: 
can do, . FH 
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Ch-at, Then ſhe aidelcs Singing-Maſters, French- Maſters, Dancing-Maſters, 
Harpſical-Maſters, above. meaſure; now to ſum up all theſe things they will 
amount to 2450 /, a year, for her life, there” s four hundred and ary Pound abore 

our ſum, 
b G:1d, Mrs. Cheatly, theſe dings are very good, but they are not real Goods, 
I would have ſomething that I might give an Acquittance for, wm ay, T (a A Re- 
cerved per me Humpbhry Goldingham. | 

Cheat, Are not all theſe excellent qualities real Goods ? and I aſſure you, you 
1025 receivethem when you pleaſe. 

Gold. Theſe are not Goods and Chattels Mrs, Cheatl; I rauſt .touch ſome- 

'thin | 
-+ 7 Touch! why, you ſhall touch her, and tauch her all over, and as much 
as you pleaſe, there's a delicate creaturt to toach, there's a touch for you. 

Gold. Ay, but I muſt touch money 3 there's a delicate thing to touch, there's 
-a touch for you! 

Cheat. Money you ſhall have: too, they have a good Eſtate i iQ the North, 
which I hare heded them ſpeak of | 

Gold, That muſt be ſeen : But there's one difficulty more; ſhe-is young, and I 


- ear will not be brought to love an old man. . 


Cheat, Cods me, 1 had like to have forgot that quality of hers, the hasthe moſt 
unconquerable averſion, i in the world; for all young men ; ſhe was to have been 
Married Yother day, and broke off the match, becauſe ſhe found the man Was 
not aboye fifty. 

Goi4, It-cannot be, ſure. 

-—- Upon my word”tis true, ſhe ſays, the young men n of this age : are nothing 
but brisk, airy, coticeited, gay, proud, Ignorant, fooliſh , linging, dancing, B Baboons 
in huge Periwigs, not fit for wives. | $2 

Gold. It is impoſſible, 

Cheat. If you did but ſee her Seals, and the few Pittures ſhe bas, not of Adonis, 


. Paris, Apollo, Narciſſas, or any young Figures, but of Saturn, King Priam, Anchi- 


es, Ne ſtor, Methuſalem, and fome of the old wm, Jos of the times, and 


d Parre, © 
Gold. This is incomparable indeed, if I were a young woman 1 ſhould never 


_ endure young Fellows; for my pare l wonder what they can ſee in them, to love 


*em ſo. 

Cheat. Ay, I wonder what pleaſure they can take in %em! Oh your: fine old 
man for my money he's the civileſt, quieteſt Bed-fellow ; worth a thouſand of 
theſe young Fops, that are ever upon the ſpur, like a Citizen-on. a Journey. 

Gold. *Tis your goodneſs: But canſt thou not bring this [bella to Supper, to 
"night, to my houſe? I am to.give Mr. Squeeze and his Son a Supper ; who ſhall 
marry my- Daughter immediately, and (if you can bring this Lady) I wonld kill 
two Birds with one ſtone, as that excellent thrifty Proverb ſays 

- Cheat. Nere doubt it Sir, PII bringher after Dinner to kin your- Daughter, 
and they may take the air in your Coach together, and fo come back to Supper. 

G-1d, Prethee go about it __ 


Cheat, But Sit | 
Gold, 
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_ Pol Nay prethee Mrs, Cheatly £0 you it, mak? no delays, ptethee go 
W 

Cheat, One word more. 

Gold. No more for Heaven ſake, 20 now, 

Cheat. ] muſt ſpeak to you. 

Gold. By no means, go jult now about it, now, go ality [ He thrafs her on 
towards the door. 

_ Cheat, Well, there is nothing to be done with this old Fellow now. { Ex. 
Cheatly. ] 

Gold, This Cheatly is a rare Woman, but I was plaguily afraid ſhe would 
have asked to borrow Money of me, after ſhe had done her Story, *Sdeath 
what do I hear ! the Garden door opens, ſhe's gone in there ; 1 muſt watch - 
her, and my dear dear Money. [Exie.} 

[ Enter Bellamour and Theodor, aS Gold, is going out. ] 

Th:odora. What makes my Father in ſuch haſte ? I believe he is gone into the 
Garden ; where he goes a hundred times a day : But pray Bellamour, is your 
Man returned, you ſent into the North to enquire of your Father ? 

Bell, Madam 1 expect him ro night, But my deareſt Theodora, ſince I have 
your heart, there”s nothing elſe I have within my eye, .or thought ! let us got 
think of buſi neſs, but imploy this happy minute in talking of Love. 

Theodora. Here's my Father, to your advice again. 

[ Enter Goldingham. ] 

Gold, So all*s ſafe in the Garden, 

Bell, Madam you muſt obey, and Marry him to night, your Father will rot 
delay the making of you happy. | 

Theodora. To night, is teo ſudden "EAN 
. Bell. 'Tis never too ſoon to obey your Father Madam. | 

Gold. Admirably well ſaid, dear Bell2moar, never was Man ſo happy M a Ser- 
vant! Come into the next Room Daughter 3.I warrant you, my Man and 1 will 
ſoon convince you. ; 

Theodorg. Let me beg you will defer it Sir, 

Gold. 1 will have it diſpatch'd to night, come along. 


L_ omnes.) 


Rant, Hz wad, Lettice, and Foyce at Chatolins.] 
R 2ut. Toat Tb-odore ſhould be ſuch a Villain, to diſappoint us, 
Hazard. 1 wonder he ſhonld have no more care of his own Soul, than to break 
his word with honeſt Fellows. 
Lentice. | believe he knows of my being here ; and has nat the face to ſee me 
(after ſome incorſtancy, I have taken him in lately.) 
oyce. That ſhe ſhoald pretend to an intereſt in him, Mr. Rant ! but if every. 
body that has enjoy'd-her ſhould be conſtaat to her, (as ſhe calls it) ſhe would 
have an Army of Lovers, 
Rant. :God-a-metcy Mrs. Foyce, Vle drink thy healch for that z here Boy give 
me a Glaſs. Þ Zay gives a little Glaſs.,) 
A pox on this Thimble, give me ſuch a Glaſs as your Noxcouforming Parſons drinks 


ia, aftet- Tabouring at a Conrenrieny , as big as King 7-bu's Cup at Ly, cr obs 
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Coloinr-2t, Geneva; That is fit for ftothing but-to weariin 2 MatsBadftring (as 
_—_ Citizens do Rings.) | 
Boy. Here?s one will fit you $Ir. 

Rant. Fill it, and ftrike it. 

Lettice. Here's thy health in a brimmer, Hazard have at thee. 

Hazard. Vie do thee reaſon, deat Rogue, an*rwere a Pulpit fill of Sfurgaudy ; 
I love ſuch honeſt Fellows, that let drinking and wenching go hand it hand. 

ah Faith they are ſuch ſweet ſociable Sins, *ris pitty oy ſhould Ever ha 
Parte 
Hazard. Come Boy, my Glaſs. 
- Lettice. But where*s the Fidlers you promiled ns ? 
Rant, Here's Captain Theodore. ; 
[ Enter Theodore ] 22500 IS9MW 
They cannot be far off. - 

Theodore. How now Gentlemen, what ſo forward already : ? Ladies yon fervant. 

Rant, You ſee Theodore we ave not wanting, we provide you 8009. Company ; 
but lam ſorry you came nor to Dinner. 

Lettice. Yon ſee Mr. Theodore what 1 venture for your Company: : to undergo 
the Scandal of theſe Gentlemen. _ 

Theodore, No Scandal I hope Mrs. Lettice ? for Women of your Fribe (like 
Faxaticks ) are above Ordinances. | 

Foyee, Mr. Theodore, you are. very unkind of hte, one can never ſee you : But 
you {ce 1 can venture to be ruin'd with my Alderman lo te you 3 bur not a word 


of this, - 


Theodore, Fear it not, I am -as much. dra of whe Seaddal as you are.: 

Hazard. Come T beodore, thou wanteft two or three Beer-Ghſles:; [s it not - 
better to drink, and be free with theſe glorious Harlots, than tocrouch toa fooliſh 
ſt impering Lady that?s honeſt e _ | 

- Rat. Thou art like a dry-foot-Dog, that / out-of a whote Herd of Deer ) 
ſingles out one, whofe Scent he only tollows,and tires himſelf to catch that, when 
he might bave twenty 12 the mean time. 

Theodore. Gentlemen : ' the Devil is much-obhged to you, you are his great 
Champions ; and defend Whori::z with as good arguments as any of his coa- 
trover{:al Divines aDout the Town.: But all this will not make me think 111 of an 
honeit Woman, 7 > 

Hazard. | tell you there is not a Woman Fol the World, that? O honeſt At all. 
times, and upon all occaſions, | 

Theodore, What not thy Mother, or thy Siſter ? 

iJ:2ird, No gad, if they WEre, | would difown them, they had none of my - 
Blood i in ?em. | 

Rant. Theodre let meadviſe thee not to ſp:ak contemptibly of Sons of Punks, 


| for (if thou doſt ) Gad thon wilt raiſe a, World of Enemies. 


Theodore, le aſſtre you, I have a better opimon of the Sex: than what Il 
Company, and your leud. Lives, have given you. 

Hazard, Ay pox ont, thou act hot compos-mentis, thou art in loye; but herc*s 
which (if thou doſt-not nip4n the bud) 
will prove more —_—_—_ than three Claps.  Rans, 
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Rant. I hope it's nothing but lome fames of the Spleen, that make lim baſe 
Company, (tor the preſent:)* T hope (with theſe Ladies aftiftance, and a Bot- 
tle or two of Burgundy ) to fet them right yet: | 

Lettice. 1 am Mr. Theoder®s humble Servant, he ſhall want no aſliſtance I can 
give him. 

Foyce. Nor will I be deficient in any thing to ſerve him. 

 Lettice, Alas, Madam, he does not ask your Service, nor would it do him 
much good. , | ; | 

Foyce. Goodlack, Mrs. Lettice, you are 10 exalted bythe bounty of Mr. Squees 
the Scrivener, and twenty or thirty. more, that (unknown to him) Club with 


him. | - | 
Lettice. Twenty or thirty, thou infolent Creature ? did you learn no better 
Manners of your Alderman'? nx | 
Rant. Hold, Ladies, here are the Fiddlers. _ { Flonriſh of Fididles, 


Let them reconcile your Quarrel. Come in, Youths. | 
[ Enter Fiddlers, | | Enter Mrs. Cheatly and Mrs. Betty.) 

Cheat. Come, Gentlemen, you ſhall not be merry without me, I will parti. 
Cipate. { They all ſalute Betty. 

Hazard. Who is this thou haſt brought with thee, Mrs. Cheat!y ? 

Cheat, A pretty young Gurl, which I am to marry to an old Prebend ; but 
mum for that. = "N | | 

Rant. Boy, give me a mighty Glaſs of Burgundz : Theodore, here's thy Mi- 
ſtrifs's Health ; Hazard, to you ; Fiddlers, play a Health. { They flouriſh, 

Theodore. You are very brisk, but IT ſhall tame you, I warrant you. + 

Hazard. Come, Ladies, Faith you fhall nat *ſcape, we'll warm ye firſt with 
Wine, and then with a Dance, Mrs. Chearhy.' | 

Chear. Til pledge you Sir, but with allowance. [They flouriſh, 

Hizard, With all my Heart, take your Liberty. 

Cheat. Mrs. Foyce, Mr. Theodore®s Miſtrils. | | 
_- Fozce. With all my Heart, Madam Cheaty. £-- [ They flouriſh. 
There's one in this Room, perhaps, 1s as nearly concerned in it, as any body. 

Lettice, For all that you know, Mrs. *Foyce, I vow, Mr. Theodore, her confi- 
dence makes me aſham'd of her, FF 

Theodore. Alas, poor Modeſty ! Fa, la, la. | 

Cheat. If you will have any ſinging, Tl firig you a little Country-Song ſhall 
ſtir op theſe Girls more than your Fiddles and \ oices can do. 

Hazard. Pretheo do, Chearly.. | 


'$ nc 


-'S 1 walk'd in the Woods one Ewvening of late, 
A Laſs was deploring her hapleſs Eſtate ; 

She fil d, and: ſne fob'd, Ah wretched, ſhe ſaid, 
Will no Youth come ſuccour a Languiſhing Maia? 
£ pale and war, 


Shall I till ſigh and ery, and loo 


+>, 


ind languiſh for ever for want of a Man © | ; 
| D 2 "#> 
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At firſt when I ſaw a Nouns Mann. the SHE, 

My Colour would fade, and then' fluſh in my Face ; 

My Breath would grow ſhcrt, and 1 ſhiver'd all a - + Ws 
I thought * vas an Ague, but Alas, it was more-; | 
For eer ſince I've /igh'd, and do what 1 can, 


T find I muſt anguiſh for want of a Man, 


Then in. Bed all the. Night I weep on my Pillow, 

To ſee others happy, while 1 wear the Willow ; 

T revenge my ſelf on the innicent Sheet, 

Fhere in rage I have oftentimes made my Teeth meet n 
But all this wont ſerve, let me do what T can, 


T find I muſt languiſh for want of a Man. 


Now all my freſh Colour deſerted my Face, 
4 nd let a p44 Greenneſs ſucceed in the place : 

I pine and grow faint, and refuſe all my Meat, _ 
And nething but Chalk, Lime, o Oatmeal, can eat - 
But in: my deſpair Dll die if I can, 
| And languiſh no longer for want of @ a Man. 


ozce. Really, Madam Cheatly, tis a prett 
Fe eat. wp is 4 'rtle too Wanton, that's the y Song ont. 


Rant: Nay, it cannot be' too much of that ; how doſt like i it, Theodore ? 
. | 


Theodore. Pox on't, there no Wit. int. 

Rant. Dane ali your greateſt Wits make Songs withour any Wit at all in 'em, 
that rake extreamly ? 

Hazard, Come, Theodore, take out thy Woman ; we'll bounce their Bodies - 
in a Dance: | 

[ Enter Robin. | 
Cheat. Is Robin here? 2 He Dances well, (with his Maſter” 5 leave) he thal be 

my Partner. 

Theodore. V{ith all my Heart ; but what News, Robin ? 

Rodin. Mr. Sque: 22 the Scrivener, Sir, Wil come to you, and Þring 1 the Gen- 
teman that will lend the Money. 

Theodore. Squeeze does not know. me. 
' Robin, No, Sir, I to!d him it-was a young Gentleman i in whom he muſt be . 
ſatisfied, when he knew his Name. | 

Rene, Come, - Theodore, I bar all Buſineſs now. 

Theodore, Come, Gentlemen; Pll be as idle for a white as the beſt of you, 
ſtrike up. - (They Darice. 

| : [ After the Dazice, Enter Timothy. ] 

© Tim. Gentlemen, by your leave ; is my. Father here among FC - 

Rant. Pox of this Raſcal, knock hinr on the Head. - 

Hazard, Foi'd, Rant, who i is your Father ? 22 $4 
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Tim. Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, de' underſtand me ? L ord-! that Genele. 


ran needed not have. been 1o angry ; :my Father $:a'Livery-Man, de? ſee ? I: 


am.no ſuch contemptible perſon, I promiſe you. | 

Hazard. Be civil to him, he has the Countenance of an excellent Bubble. 

Rant. T warrant thee, I'll make much of him; Sir, I hope you'll forgive-my: 
Snot of your perſon ; had I known. you, I-fhould.nort have been. fo un. 
- mannerly. ; ' 


Tim, Nay, "las, Tl be Friends with you, for my. part, wich all my. Heart 3. 
but my Father was ſent for to this H6uſe, to ſome Gallants that wanted Money ; - 
and by the Noiſe and Ranting you kept here, de' underltand me, I thought you. 


had been the Men. 4 | 

Hazard, We expe} him here every Mine. - - |... | 

Theodore, Now w you br ace of Knaves, Cheat this. Foel.. 

Hizard, If he [apes us One way or.other;  Pll forfwear Cater-dexc-ace, and 
ſmooth Box, as long as I live.  -- Rees - 

Lettice. Heaven ! if Mr. Squeeze finds. me here, I ſhall be ruin'd for ever. 

Cheat. Pray let's withdraw. into another. Room more private. 

Theodore, Go all into another Room,. and Pil come to you ſuddenly ;; 1. will 
but ſpeak one word with my Man, | | 

Rant. Come on, Ladies: Come, Sir, we muſt engage you till your Father - 
COmes. ' | 

Tim, Sir, your Servant, I don't care if I ſpend my Pint with you ; and it 
be a Quart, I have Money enough, de' ſee ? | | 

Hazard. And ſhall have little enough, de' ſee ? before we leave you.. [ 4/ede. 

5 ” +.Ex. all but. Theod:re and Rodin. 

Theodore. Come, Robin, is there any hopes of procuring the three.hundred 
Pounds : Rs | 

Robin. Yes, Sir, you may have the Money upon ſome few, Conditions ; and 
I (ſeeing you couid. not have it upon other Terms) told him you muſt have the 
Money upon any Condition. — | 

Theodore, So 1 muit, but what are chey,? 


Ribin, Pll read 'em to you, Sir, I have Em here in writing ; firſt, you.muſt - 


. = 


engage ſome Reverſion of Land for Security. 
Thecdare. That's reaſonable. | | 
Rsbin. Item, Mr. Squeeze wiil have 3o 1. for Broakerage, for he but procures 


it | 

Theodore. Oh damn'd. Few F = 

Robin. Have patience, Sir, you ſhall hear more : 1:em, the Gentleman that 
Lends.it,- wil not.in Conſcience take above. 6 m.the hundred ; but. he will have 
a Prefent of 30 /. for a pair of Candietticks. EE 

Theodore, What curſed Exadtion's: this! .. + - - | 

Robin. Item, he will have you take.the greateſt part of it in Goods. 

Theodore, A, Guzle on him, what 44-0, or wkd 4rab is this 2 | 

Robin, Flo'd,. Str, Laprizms, a:tins new Razar-Caſe, with Razors, and cvery 
thing ſuitable; the Cad with Stiver, and all the lairuments. with Suver 


Heads, very fit lor your Maa to learn, to ſhays by. 


Theodyre. 
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Theodore. Death and Hell ! what's this? & 

Robin, Trem A Bolovia Lute, a' Ro-zar-Arch Lute, > Girtars: Aa nl; violin, 
1 Lyra Viol, 1'Viol de Gambo, and a Tramp. Marin, fir for yon, if you be a 
Lover of Muſick ; Trem a very neat Chels-Board, L pair of Tables es, very 
good to pals away the time with. | 


Theodore, What abominable Villains are theſe ? [ 0 

Robin. Item 15 large Pewter Diſhes, 2 Dozen of Pewter Plates,. 2 Bra Pots, 
and a Kettle, very uſeful for: yoo againlt yot keep hanfe.” © Fem a Furnate of 
Brick, with the Cornues and Recipients, very fit for you, if you be curious in 
Diſtilling. Items 1 Scrued Piſtol, 3 Mnskets, © r Back, Breaſt, Head-piece, and 
Gauntlet,end 5 Swords z theſe things are valued at 1601, | 

Theodore. What Inhuman bloody Rogues are theſe * T d not have above 
801. of all this money : Heaven what ſhafl T dot money T muſt and will haye, 
though by all the extremities in the world. - 

[ Enter Squeeze and Goldinghaw.] 

Gold. But do you think tliere is no danger? 

Sque. None at all, he ſays his Father is fo well known that noman will queſtion 
him : Beſides he is ſo prelled for money, | that he'l uadergo whatever you can put 
upon him, 

mold That's very well. | | 
$que. Beſides, he*l go to the Enſurance-Office, and ates his own Life and 
his Father's Death, as you know they will enſure any thing. 

Gold, That's well again, 

© Theodore, *Sdeath who”s here, my Father? 1 zmbetray%d by this Ropoe.. 

Sque. Oh Sir, your Servant, 4 ls the young Gentleman Mr. Goldinghar that 
wants the money. 

 Geld. Oh Heaven, my Son! I am "=— 

Sque. Is it his Son? This is lecky, above'my wiſhes, file ] 
He will difinherit him; and my Son wilt have A Portion then, a large one with 
his Daughter. 

| Theodore. You Raſcal, did 'you betray : me? Hl cut your throat you Dog. 


S 
:{Sque, [ betray you | Heaven forbid it. L999] 
Gold, Oh you Villain, is it you that abandon your il 1 to "theſe wicked extre- 
mities? . 
Theodcre. Is it you Sir that are guilty of theſe abominable extortions? 
* Gold. Is it you that would ruin jour {elf by your devanchery'?: and'/borrow 
money upon'*fuct conditions? 7 
| Theodore. IS it you Sir that feek to. enrich your ſelf by the Ruin of People, in 
lending money : 2pon ſuch ſhameful conditions? | 
Gold. Dare you appcar before me-after this ? Og, 
Theodore. Dare you appear before the world afttr this ? oY 
G:11, Haye my no ſhame in'fou, you debauched Villain! to pet thus i impl- 
ouſly, what-T have ſweat for; to make away the reverſion of your Effate, Upon 
ſuch difhotourable conditions ? ; 
Theodore; Do Bot you bluſh to diſhonour your Name-atd Family, by the moſt 
h b: 6 cruel! 


ernel exattion, and unheard-of ſabtleties, that the moſt infamous of Ufurers, 
pay Few: themſelves, could ne*re invent. | | | | 
Gold. Are you fuch a borrower ? | 
Theodore. Are you ſuch a lender? _ | 
Gold, Come alopg Mr. Squeeze, I cannot endure the ſight of this villain any 
longer. | Ex. Goldingham and Squeeze. } 
Theodore, So, my affairs are in a very good poſture, I am diſappointed of 
money znd undone . with my Father, if 1 cannot find out a way to bring my 
| Fa) 
Robin, Make him believe, that it was for another you enquired for the money; 
\and knowing that Squeeze dealt with your Father, (which I am ſure you ne're 
ituſpefted till now) that you intended it for yours Father*s advantage. 
Theodore, Wethink ont, and for Squeeze,l hope my frierids in thenext Room- 
will revenge me to the full upon his Son; Pll ingo *em, and ſet themon. 


Robin. Do Sir, and at misortumes ne're repine, | 
While there are handſom Women, and: good Wine, 
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ACT I SCENE IL. 


Enter Theodore and Bellamour. 


* Theo, C1 R,TI have at length broke looſe by force from my-Company to wait on 
| yon; my Siſter has told the honour you have done her, and me. | 
Bell. Sir, hambly beg your pardon for not firſt making my addreſs to you; my 
| long abſence had made me a ſtranger to all the Town, and by that means to your 
Character; had I known you to: be a: man of that honour I find-you, I ſhould 
not have gone ſo indireft a way. 

Theo, Sir, Iam:happy that (any way) this favour can be conferred by a perfan - 
of your worth upon my Sifter ; and ſo much honour on my ſelf; and therefore 
"tis my- intereſt, as well as inclination, to deſice of you that all Names may be 
Jaid by between us too, bur that of Brother. | 

Rell. It is a Name that; ſince you-are pleaſed to honour me with it, ſhall not 
be forgotten, or uogratefully awn'd while I hive. 

Theo. Dear Brother, let me embrace you. 

Bell, Let this eternally bind us, my. deareſt Brother. 12 Þ 

' . Theo, I am-extreamly glad: you have prevailed ſo upon my Fathers Opiglon, 
fSnce it may be of: great uſe, as-well to your own afiairs, as to mine. 

Bell, Do not diſtinguiſh our intereſts, for yours is now become mine, 

Theo. 1 am extreamly.oblig'd to:youfor your kindneſs, and1have now occalion 
touſe you in a buineſs of my own; I xnow you-will excule my {reedom; 


Bess, 
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Bel, There's nothing y you can ever-.do to me,..can need an excule ; ;Jor, 1s there 
any thing you can ask of me, which I can depy. ip 

Th:o. 1 doubt riot but my F ather has E're this told you of his anger againſt 
me. 

_ He has, and I am very ſorry for it, but r hope to ſerye yuu in this 
affair | 

Theo. 1 can: put you ina way to do it, as thus, Vie tell you ummediately, 

[Enter Cheatly y 

Cheatly. Oh Mr. Theodore, your friends we very angry with you for leaving of 
*em.; but yoa Coxcomp young ' Squeeze is as drunk as a Bully, and fo. ſiveet 
upon Mrs Foyce (who is the only Womanl have left with them) that there is no 
Naving him off her : 'She perſwaded him to play with Hazard at Backgammon, 
and he has already loſt his Edward Shillings that he kept for Shoyel-board, and 
was pulling out Broad-pieces (Bat have not ſeen the Szx theſe many years) 
when came away. 

Theodore. 1 am heartily glad on't, 1 am ſure the Rogues have.no more mercy 
than a Bayliff with an Execution in his Pocket; but prethee what brings you hi- 
ther ? Does my Father go aſtray towards the Fleſh 2 | 

Cheatly. No no, I come to borrow Money of him upon Security ; good enough, 
as you ſhall find to your colt. [ Aſide ] 

Theodore, Ile fend him to you, come my dear Brother. 


Bel. I wait on you. | [ Ex. Bellamoxr and Theodore, | 


Cheatly, IE 1 be not reveng'd of Theodore, for uling. my Daughter unkindly, 
T have loft my cunning ; I am ſure there can be no Jaſtrument of it ſo certain, 
as a Mother-in-Law. LY 
[Entee Robia.] 

Robin, —-—- Dear Mrs. Chee / were not you diſcouragd enough Jaſt time, 
but you muſt venture again hither ? - 

Cheatly. Vle never give him over il prevail upon him. 


Robin. It is impoſſible, yowl ſooner perſwade a profeft Jew to Swines Fleſh _ 


and Images, than hin to patting with Money. 

Cheatly. Diſtruſt not my art. + 

Robix. | heartily wiſh it might prevail, though I deſpair on't, for (to fa 
truth) Mrs. Cheatly 1 have need at preſent for a great deal. of love, not for- 
_ getting alittle Money, from you. 
 Chbeatly. Thou ſhalt want neither, as long as L can help thee ; here's ſome- 
thing, come to my Houle at night, and thou ſhalt have more. 4 

Robin. Thank you deat Miltreſs, it comes ſeafonably — — Thovgh lovin? 
Tach a'one as ſhe deſerves very well ; yet this is the ſreeſ Titt that e ever had in- 


clination to mankind. *þ LAfide, | 


Enter Goldinoham ] 
Gul2. death you Rogue, are you about my Houſe ? oor Raſeal. | 
Robin. Call me Raſcal beſore my Milteſs : el could find 1 10 my honour to beat 
him for an old Sink cater. 
OT: Why do you uſe Robin fo urkindly ? he's: a pretty ingenuous young 
Man, 


6G Wd. 


by 


_ Geld. Hang him Raſcal ! But prethee how goes our buſineſs on ? 0 
Cheat. As you can with : ſhe fays, ſhe ſaw you even now walk under ber Wir: 
dow, and made me the pleaſanteſt deſcription, and is fo taken with you! She 
ſays, you are of a fit Age and Beard fot her, and infinitely admires the Gravit y 
and Decency of: your Habit, | ag | 
. Geld. Does ſhe like me, lay you? Y | 


Cheat, To admiration : Pray Sir turn you; juſt that delicate ſhape, that con- 


venient height: that the deſcrib'd ! Pray {et me ſee you walk : juſt that free and - 


janty meen, that very caſieand unconſtrained motion which ſhe deſcrib'd. 
. Gold, - is ltrange ſhe ſhould take. fo. much- notice of -me in fo ſort a 
time, hah, _— - | 
Cheat, She ſays, you look as if you had no kind of Infirmity. 
Gold. 1 haye none very great, (thank Heaven) I have only a Deflation that 
troubles me ſometimes. | {He Coughs.] 


Cheat, Oh, you ate nere the worſe for that Rheum; you have an admirable 


grace, a good air and meen in Coughing; it becomes ao man in Exrope ſo welt 
ary > : L 0 | 
_ Gold, No, no, you, jeſt, you are a wag; but will Jahe/z come to ſee my 
Daughter ? | | B | 
Cheat, Yes Sir, Iam to go and wait on her hither immediately. 
| Gold, Dear Mts. Cheatly, you ablige me-infipitely. | 
- Cheat. I oblige her of all things 1 VER 
But Sir, I have an hamble Petitiox to-you, . # {| He Frowns. | 
Gold, What the @evil ſays ſhe? _ 4; | | 
© Cheat, I am juft noiv at thepoint of being caſt in a Suit, for want of alittle mo- 
ny to Fee my Lawyers with; you may if you pleaſe eaſily ſapply me, {He Smiles} 


you cannot imagine what joy ſhe had, when 1 told her I would wait on her ts - 


' your houſe; you cannot believe what pleaſure fhc*l have to fee you, 
Gold, Me, alas! alas! - | | 
Cheat, Upon my word Sir, this Suit 1s-of that conſequence to me, that I ſhall 
be ruin'd, if I lofe it; and a little affiftance from you , DH Frowns, | 
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world. 3 (8: Smiles.) 


will reſtore my Buſineſs again : Oh! if you could but have ſeen what tranſport 


ſhe was in, when I was ſpeaking of you, what joy ſhin”d {He Smiles a7ain. | 


#through her Eyes, when I repeated your excellent qualities to her :=in fine, | have 


made her very impatient till this Marriage be concluded. 5 


Geld. Youtave done tne the greatelt plealire imaginable, and I owe all the 
kindneſs in the world to you. | 2% 


Cheat, Sir, ſince it is lo, I beg of you that you will afford me the ſmall ſupply. 


which Il demand. _.- | [ He Frowns a7#ins | 
Gold,. Well adieu, WI go fee all things prepar'd for her reception intime, 
Cheat. I aſſure you, you could never ſipply me in ſo great an exigence, 
Gold.” Well, Pll ſee my Coach and Horles put in order for ye to takethe air. 
Cheat. 1 ſhould not 1mportune you, it I kad not the greateſt neceſiity in the 
world | | | = Rw 
Gold. Let me know what {he and you loye beſt, that I may beſpeak it to 
. SUPPer. | 


E, . | | | C at . 
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Cheat: 1 beg of you, "a nat. refuſe me ; you. cannot imagine the pleaſre 5 
little ſam of money-would;do me, .._ © 

Gold. Well;I muſt go fee. that Supper be ready in- good! time, for fear ye 
ſhould be ſick, if ye cat too late. "Zh 

Cheat. Pray conſider my condition 

- Gold; 1 warrant; ye you ſhalt hays: Supper: ready crly,crough Pu "NY it 
inſtantly : Farewel. + 1G. He ruſhes from-ber, and Ex:r,\ 

Cheat, Fhis is the moſt obdurate;inbyman old] om $a5k are 7 Venkur'd a 
oultothe De vil for money, ; - | 

[ Exeer Robin, J 

Robin. What, youhave ſucceeded jult as 1 "expected: - 

Cheat. n curſe. on lim, he was. Prepar'd. and fortified againſt all my At. 

ues.: 

Nobine E tell you, you- will ſooner perſivade,Quaters to conform, and\ wear the-_ 
Surplice;, or Bauds to become Nuns ; than him to part with any money. 

Cheat. Pl bait him once with the ſi ght of this Lady here; and if that does. 
ret mallific him, 1 can ſoon bring her over to: another-that ſhall bid high enough 
for her, 

Robin, This Fraffickiog. far. Maiden: Heads. Is an excellent Profeſſ on; 'but. 
they are very dear, for their Rarity., 5 

* Cheat; "But I think I muſt wholly. "loave off Trading about Marciages, the 
© Market runs higher at preſent other Way... - 2-4 

Robin, Faith , is the wiſeſt conrſe. © ._ 

Cheat, Pll con der ont, bur cone _ es uſher me toi Lady. I ſpeak of. 

Bobin, Aljons, rIerY | i [Exomt.)] 


| * Hazard, Ravt, Tinuthy, COEY _ Bby. 
” Tim. and Hax, at Tables. | 

Trm. On my. conſciene#and ſoul you: Cog,. de? ſee ?, look one : the Motto oth? 
Tables, Play fair andefavear not, de hear me 2 Pe I te og  F Drunk.) 

Haz... On my. honour-Sir,, | 

Tim, A Devil take your honour for me, de? ſee? that's. all your hd at this 
end of the Town ;.de' conceive, me? but.for all. that, « one Can't. eruſt a-man ok, 
" ye: Here it goes Size-Ace,, Hazard hold ont. . . 

Tiz,, Did:ever man fee thie like! on-my conſcience and: foul ; deal with the 
Devil, de? mark me?” Mrs. Feyce, let me have Dur Fonts de?ro Celve me, apds 
thalt win the Game fack. YN _ 

Joyce, Nay fie Mr. Timothy. 

Tr, Nay, ne*re offer to reſiſt de? ſee? for would I rg ne*re fic if T han't 
it; if-I ſet upon't; Come come. ey Progelnyhe ſes her. 

"Foyer. You are but a rude perſon, let me tellyou Ms 

Tin, Itold you I'd have it, I faith; now Sir, I am for you, I. 

Rant, Prethee Fozce be not fo coy to this young Foot : alas be of great advan- 
. tage tousall, andeſpeciallytothee, 


Foyce. I hope ke might ufe more Courtſhi P to a Perſon of my Qualiity, there 
.& fome- llgreace lure. 


- 


y 4. 


Rat; Prethee let there: be none, 1 am p— will not. repent it. Mr. Time- 
thy, here*s the Ladies health in-a: briramer, WE? 

Tim. Vl pledge you an't were a Peck, (/x and Funy, for would I might ne” ce 
go homealive if ſhe be'not one of the Pretcieſt Genglewomen I ever ſaw inmy life, 
(Sink-Duce;,) Come drink it off,” 

Rant. ?Tis off, and there's a brimmer for you. - 

Tim, Where are the Fiddlers; ? PII vow and ſivear [ will not drink without 


- Fiddles: 


Rant. They are drinking in the next Room, Boy, call em! in, 

Haz,, Twelve, there's a Back-Gammon, the Gold is:my own. { Ex, Boy.) 

Tim, A duce "take t, I haye loſt all, as 1 am an honeſt man, on my Conſcience 
you have made a League p1-make no. mere of Mr. Se/vare*s Journey- -man next 
door to us, I give him one in five, 

Rant. If you want any Moneyz. you ſhall have what you will of me; put drink 
the health firſt, 

Tim, Come on, Muſi cianers,dtrike up, Hey: Here forlGoth; here? O your health 
and would I might ne*re go: out of this place, if I woutg not drink it ſooner 


.. than my Siſters, or my Mothers, if ſhe were alive: [He drinks, they flouriſh.) 


Ha ha, this is the prettieſt wa of drinking Lvow; It encourages us, as Drums 
and Trumpets do, when we let off our Guns at, a My Fr. , Come Hey, what 
care ljfar loſſes, my Father has money enough, de' ſee? - -Mrs, Fajce, with ___ 


' Cozens leave, make bold to love you with all my heart, -* 


- Fqj66, 1-am.oblig'd to you really, 'but 1 know not howta return it. 
© Tim. O your love! I warrant you, you know well enough if you would ; well 
we Ia weſtow at H;de-Park, and (if 1 know your Lodging) Ple give you a 
Gun as; 1, come: back , and ſteal a Bottle. of Sack, and the Tip of x Neats- 


Tonfue, and bring yau,. [tell you that. +. 


Rant, Nay prethee Hazard give an honeſt account, dotht ſink for ſhame. 
Haz. Wpon my honour , he loſt 'no more , - what. doſt take me for a 


.* Cheat? 


F* 


; Tir. Come Gentlemen you dowt drink; give me a :Glak, 'here”s my Kiiſtres: $ 
Health: I make bold to call you th, devſee? _ 

 Fojee.. \Q;your-ſervant, +... - .. 

Tim. Come Gentlemen, an't 1 pare Company now? ftrike « up Mot ciaffers, 


/ { ms Gad you think.we Citizens AF good. for nothing, [ He apinks. J 


nceive me? But there's a knot'of us, of about ſixteen or eighteen, 4f we: 
ogether, car be as bly as the beſt. of Fob 3 we cag Ltaith,and ſing, Baer, 
Mnjeſn, With, 974, 4do. la bores, ang, xoar galantly 


de? 
get to 
a Roat, or Here's. a heals: tg 
-Mirh Fojre. Ic 
Joe. Methiny 
Tom. abi nk_1ſ0-wal 


| , ® v. 
are 2p prett a Spark Er Tok the Town, -:"Y ”. 
?l eng. a of *cm "Di out-do me if I ſet upon” 


et. Hey! "TI [ He leaps and falls down, 


= What, have yohſart your —_ :::- ::; | 
Te: Plhavey BOL atpall ; \f@: la-la Tere.,, come Mrs S. | Fojee, - 18 ſimg-. | 


wel have 2 Song faik now; Violin-men, .(I dare not call ?em Fiddlers, for tear 


they ſhould be' angry) ſit Ing as.a Catch; Oh ] have” ſcen one of theſe a&t _ 
S.2- Coun 


4 
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{ountry-man, and Simkin in the Cligſt rately: _ you may talk of your gs 
but gire me ſuch pretty harmleſs Drolls for my money. 
Rint, Well, you are a merry man, tn ag: b4 
| 7: 'm, 111 be as merry as the beſt, hang loffes, Hey, is ſtrike up; fol ls 
ia ia lero, 's 
Huz., Let me embrace you, dear Mr. Timothy ; : well he?s admirable Company 
a. Foyee. | | 
Tim. Oh! amlſo? Sing A Catch you Rogues, or Pl break your Heads; give 
me a Glals; here Adverſary, heres to you. | 
R nt, A pox 0a him, hel be too drunk. _ [They fong, } 


A CATCH in four Part 


Ome lay by your Cares, and hang u up your Sorry, 
Drink on, bes a Sot that ere _— 07 to morrow.; 
Good ſtore 0 ood Claret [applies every, thinp, 
And = KA rele x drunk, -y as greet as ine, 
Let none at Mufortunes, br Loſſes repine, 
But take a full Doſe of the Fuice of the Vines 
Diſeaſes and Troubles are nere to pt'Found, | 
| But in the Dand Place , where rhe Glaſs goes wot round. . 


Tim, An adinirable Song Mrs. Fozee, thank you- honeſt frietids I have: hear 
tieſe men fing gallantly before wy Lord REFges 3 Diſeafes and Troubles* cve 
Fe re, &C. | {He e /irlſy's 'oat of Tune,” 
_ Ravt.” Come willyon takeRevenpe on Hazard, here's 20 if you wll. 

Tim, Hang Revenge fack, he's a very honeſt Grntleman , belides Lhave i in omy 
Fob 26/7. in broad Gold 1 did nottell you of, | 

Rant, 1s not that good news Hazard? ' IE: 

T.m. f Mrs, Feyce, let's ſing and be mexry 7 ; bit; "Diſeaſes and Tron. 
#ls, &c, B Mrs, Yo, coihe to Bed: [ He falls down . dead Dronk, } 
Cone | by "avid. Iam in ſte, come away. 

:; $0 now you have done ell, this Rogue has 201, about” kim ; and yon 
'have made him fo drunk; he'cannot Joſe it to us. ; 
Ri. Let's carry. him into another Room to lleep," and pick his Pocket 3 [fad 
It's $ "ug wor. — tha 
. No pox, our way is alitcle more honourable. b £3; q 
6 oye. I fave haTexceilent company of you to day: Gedtlemen. © 
zi. 1 know thou haſt goodueſs enough to paxgdon'it ; bur.if m gdeſign fice- 
- £8eds , you ſhall have cauſe ro thank me ; 1 will watth FR ow, as Bacon did his 
" Brazen Razd; and (3f I do not warry him-to thee) |: ond REVEr TO 


C:eat the Son of a Citizen again, Ri, 
Fore! Flatter not your ſelf, cis impoſilble. FH A 
H.z,, Nee doubr\ him, yOu know not'his-&tt ; wart t he! Watches hm. 
le wait on yay to my Looging ; whither he fhall ing rothy a5 Toon as he 
34 AC5, . 


® f 


Fgee. 


Fojee, Come of, your Servant, Mr, Rant. © ard 
(Ex, Foyee and Hazard, 
Rant. Your Servant, ſweet Mrs. Foyee. pos 
Ar. Timothy, wake a little. £7 | 
7mm. T\| not wake for my Lord Mayor, the Aldcrmen; and all the Com- 
mon Council, de” ſee ? | 
Ram, Here, Waiter, help to carry him into the next Room. [ Excunt, 
ED TM  . TGoldingham, Theodore, and Theodora.) _ 


-- 


Gold. But it is really, as Bellameour tells me, that you would procure the 


Money for another ? | 
Theodire, Upon my word, Sir, the young Gentleman will give you a meet- 
ing fo morrow-morning.”* | | 
Gold. 'Tis fomewhat better, but why did you keep fach ſcurvy Prodigal Com- 
any. W- 2 a 7 
| y Theodore F did it only to draw him in, and get Money of him. 
G14, That's very: well, Now, .Son, I have fomething elſe to fay to you ; 


the Lady which I intend for your Mother-in-Law,. will be here inſtantly ; and. 


I charge you: betray not the leaſt diſlike of any thing in your Countenance; but 
uſe her with all the reſpe& imaginable.. i; | | 
Thecd»re. I can't promiſe you tobe glad of the coming of a Mother-in-Law : 
but I am ſure I will. not miſlike her you-have. choſen. 
Gold, Nor you, Daughter ? | * ns | 
Theodora, I haye never giverr you occaſion to ſulpett fo ill 2 thing of me. 


gT he:dore, *Sdeath ! what Inftramentc of the Devil has he made uſe of, to ſe. | 


die [/abellz hither ? * | 
Gold. Leave me now, and ſend in all my Servants.: | 
Ef ©2900 2 [ Ex. Theodere and: Theodor. 
| Enter Oldwoman, Roger, Fames, Will. | 
Here, where are you all ? -mind all your Charges:  O!dwoman firſt, to you it. 
"belongs to make every thing clean ; But do you hear ? do not Rub my Move- 
ables'too hard, to wear them out; if you do, I'{hall-ſtop your Wages. 
ames. Hey, what's to do now ? Fo 
Gold. You, Roger; take all the Bottles FE, - Glaſſes, and' rince them 3+ and: 
take Charge of em ; if there bs one loſt or broke, Vil bate ic out of your Wa- 
ges, ourrah. Fs | = | 
Fames. ThatI amfure of. ih - | 
 Gild., Then do you, liam, fill the Drink 3 but, never But when they: are 
dry, and let 'em-call for't ewite or thrice, pretend to be a bttie: thick of Hear- 
ing : Here are a Company of Roguith Lackey's about the Town, that are al- 
ways offering the Glaſs, -and provoking peop'e to drink, and kill themſelves, I 
will have no ſuch Rogues about me. 
William. 1 warrant you, Sir, Vil look. to the Drink. | 
Gold, Then look you have En beſt Cloaths on wherthe people come.. 
Roger. Thave my belt, and | uf 
fore, that they are. fit for notutag but.to give to a Soap-boyter, or Kuchinltuff. 


A 


+ 


F TM 


allT have on, bur they are ſo horribly greafie be. 


Woman. | Ufh 


"Oy 
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Wiliam. And mine are ſo full of holes behind, as if o had aVolley of Mysket- 
Bullets in-my Poſteriors, 
« Gold. You fooliſh Knaves, cannot you Sirrals take ye ur Hat, and hold it be- 
fore you to hide the Greaſe? And do you Sirrah turn JO: Face always 1 to the 
People, to hide theſe holes behind , and-when you. are; oy for. any thing, 80 
backward, thus you Raſcal. Now to you ames. 

| --| Bg, 01d-women Paper: and Filliow. 7 

Fames. Would you ſpeak to me as youg Cook, or roman ? for you know 

I ſerve in both Offices. | | | 
__ Gold, As my Cook. TE : 


Famer, Good Sir hold a little: i 
[He purs off bis Coach-mant Cloak, 0 ears like a Cook 
- Gold, What a [Devil i ls Lic Ceremony for ? 'you or 
Fames. Good Sir have a little patience : Now {j yo; I am ready. 
[Enter Bellamour. | +. 
Gold, .Oh pelwere come and afliſt me ; Fames,. I am to. give a Supper to night 
' Fames, The-molf miraculous thing I ever heard of ! © 
Gold. Can you make us-good Cheer ?.. * : 
James. Yes, if you will Iet me haye a great.deal of Mon 
- Gold. Money | you Raſcal you, have ye nothing to tay but ad? A line I” 
in your Mouth but Money, Money, Money ? - FT 
Bell. I never heard fo, impertinent an anſwer, every fool can do that , but 
you mult make a good = m6 ygrpaan} with a little Money. | 
Fames. Good Mr. Steward, I would you would teach-me that ſecret. ; 
Gold, Peace Sirrah, and cell me what we muſt have. . Fr 
Fames, There's your Eac-totum, let him tel}: YOU. RS +1 
Gold. Anſwer me, or I'le break your Head. | 
Fames. Hold Sir, 1 will, how many will there be ? ... Se, 
Gold, Ten in all, but provide enouph but for eight, if : 
.ZFomes. Why you muſt have, firſt, two great, Soupes made of Veal, Ducks, 
Chickens, Coxcombs, Sweet-Breads, Mulkromes, wats Forced- Xe Arti- 
choak-bottoms.- | 
Gold. *Sdeath you Rogue, yoRtrould Feaſt All the Town.” yy 
ee Then Fricaſees, Ragouſts, a huge Diſh GHijth. all. forts f. Forte). 4s 
uck, Tea 
Geld. Hold your Tongue you Rogue, you would undogye. [ics 
* >* ; *Fames. Then Plover, Dotril—— _ x. | 
- Gold, Hold you Rogue, _ " [He hop James's Month with bi Hand) 
Fames. Snipes, Rufts, Woodcocks, Wop 
Gold, Hold you Dog, he puts me into.a cold Great, $ 
Fames. Partridges, Gnats, Godwits. ,, _ 
Gold. Wil-Aft Rogue never have done ? 
F Fames.. Pheaſants, Heath-Pouts, Black-Cocks, Quails, R © Libs: ce. Ks 
F - Bell.-What do you intend-to cram all the Town: E: wy "att "= not invite - 
{ -Pcople, to murder *em with cating. 
b - Famer, But he would ao Narre *em ſure, 
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Bel. People ſhould eat to live; not. live to eat ; as-the Proverb- ſays. 
: Gold. O dear Bellamour, let me Embrace thee for' that word, he was a great 
Man*that faid that'; I will have that. Sentence Engraven in Great Letters ovec 
my Hall Chimney. © . 2 ES 
_ "Bell, Nere trouble him Sir, Ple: take care of the Supper. 
Fames, Pray do Sir, with a little Money, we ſhall ſee what 'twill be. 
 CGojd. But now for my Coach.  . | He puts on his Goach-man's Cloak.} 
'- Fames; Hold good Sir, good Sir hold a little : Now Sir, what were you ſay- 
10g of your Coach ? | Ro. | 
Gold. Let it be clean'd, and the Horſes HarneniF | | 
_ Fames. Horſes. Sir, why- they.are in that .poor condition, that a Man muſt- 
m_ devilliſhly to call 'em. Horſes ; they: are but the Shadows or Ghoſts of. 
Horſes: L.-T 2} _ | 1 | 
' Gold, Canthey be ſick and do nothing ? | I 
-Fames: Yes Sir, you make ?em keep ſuch ſevere Lents, they eat no more than 
Camelions; IT look every day when they ſhould depart this Life : For my part, 
it grieves my heart, for I have a tender love and reſpect for my Horſes ; and in«- - 
deed a Man ſhould not be {o hard hearted, or unnatural, not to pitty his Neigh-- 
bour in diſtreſs: - TE WE SS | EDI 
Gold:: The Journey will not be far. _ 
James. 1 have not the Courage to put ?em in 3*how can-they draw the Coach,. 
that cannot drag their Legs after them, 
Bell., Sir, Pleengage one to drive ?ern, . 
ames, | had rather they ſhould die.under any bodies hands than mine; but. 
have-a mighty neceflary Man here to your Superintendent, | 
old; Peace you unmannerly Raſcal. * - 
ell. .MNe about theſe things inſtantly, | F.;_ 
_ Gold. Do good Bellamour.. ou het | 
Fames. Sir, I cannot endure theſe FJatterers, and -Pickthanks, I ſpeak my mind * 
"plainly 3 and it made me mad to-hear:him ſay tings to. your Face, of yon, that. 
none of all mankind. beſidgs with fay.- © + y _ . 


_ -- Gold; Why, what does the World ay of mg: 
Fames. Pardon me Sir, you'l beangry if I tf you. 
Gold. On the contrary, it will pleaſe me infinitely to.ſce that plain dealing in - 
you, let the World ſay what they will. | Ss 
Fames. Truly I mult deal plainly with one I love, and (next to my Horſes) you 
are the Perſon in the World, that L aye the greatelt reſpect tor. | $597 
- Gold. Come ſpeak, EY 2 | | | 
Fames, Why Sir, in plain honeſt ſincerity of: heart, I tell you in ſhort, no Man 

gives one good word af you ; one fays you-never fail to pick Quarrels with your 
Servants at Quarter day, that you may tufff?emh away without their Wages, that ; 
you have been taken Robbing of your own Horſes of their-Provender : That ' FRY 
(when you' go by Water to your- Houſe at, Prey) gyou take a Sculler, and make | 


0) 

him batehalfchis Fair; for your helping kim coRonSin ſhort, you would Rob.,- 

- Pick Pockets, Murder, betray your Country, and. do any. Villagy in the World : 
for Money ; your Name is never uſed without:Curſing, and calling you Villain, 

.. Wretch, Knave, commoizBarreter, Oppreſlor, Horſe-Leech,. - . Gold; jt 


F | 
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4H Gold. You ares Rogre, a Son of a Whore, a Dog, 2 Raſeat. | 
- mn He beats bim with bis Cone. 7 


Jo Fanny, '1 was afraid this would be the end on't, a pox on Pata dealing! for.me 3 
"Nt did you not command me to tell you ? 

1/4 Gold. Vle teach you how to ſpeak. Rogne. another.time, - (Ex.Goldinghan.] * 8 
+ | Fames, Well, 1 ſee it isnot face for any Man to he honeſt in this Age, 

F Bell. How now Mr: Famer, your plain dealing is rewarded very ill. 


k Fames, *Sdeath do you make ſport at my Eng ? "_ at your Own, when 
j you have one. | | 
'# Bell, Nay prethee: be 
} Fames. He intrears Mi 
you know Sir thar1 c 


onate. 
: ul a little and ry. Aſide. if he FEA me.: Do - 
1ot endure to be laught at'? and chat 1 will make you 


! Havgh in another faſhion. | Bs [He efſes pon Bellomour.] 
' Bell. Nay ſoftly Zames, if you pleaÞ. . F 
pp James. No Sir, it does not pleaſe me.” [James preſſe fl w_ copeagey, 


76 B-i. Nay good James, 
þ iow Fames. You area very impertinent F allow. 
'Y Bell, Have patlence a little. 
x Toad | Fames, 1 will have none ;*If I take a Codgel, I will fo Chaſtiſe you, 
=: Bell, How Raſcal a Cudge), did you fay a Cudgel ?.- [ James Retreats. ] 
| Fames; No no ro Sir, alasl have no occafion tor one, not I 5+ | 
. Bell, Do you think 1am to be beaten'Sirrzh 2 - nerdy 
Fames. Alas Sir not [, I have better thoughts of you. * WT -442, 
Bell, Are you not a Son of a Whore nd | 
Fames. Yes Sir, any thing in'the world, what yopleaſe, T am a Son 
» Whore Sir, a Son of a damn'd Whore. - 4 
Bell. Do you know me Raſcal ? x _ 
-  ['Bellamour purſues James, who vetires + round ab $Oubv « 
James, O Lord Sif, 1 honour you abundantly, : | Vie 
BY. Did you ſay you would Cudgel me ? /' | on 
 Fames, 1 was in jeſting, | did but droll upon wy ps. 
Sel. And 1 ſhall beat you inglefting.. ; 
Zames. Hold, hold, for "HeFen's ſake, 'a: 
Bell. Remember Sirrah, againſt anots:r time, you aro a very PAD ulllear. 
{ Ex. Bellamoar. b 
of Greating for me, I have had aconple 
P not-reveng'd -on + this COnLGecriYS 
AN MC, 


Fames. A pox on all ſincerity, and ply 
.of good ſabſtantial Beatings ; but if, 
Fellow, 1 will 2ive Dogs leave to pj 


L [ Enter | and Cheatly,] 
ie Cheatly. Do you know whethl "Maſter be within: ? 
> rg bo A pox ou', | knogy oo well. , 
| | cell him, w cre, "4 08c5 [ Ex, Fames : 


UWP But (that [ a fc Its obey my Mother )y ou \ſhovld never have 
made me run my lelt ig > danger of ſteing this old Man, for' { though his 
Daughter, whom I c@ waiton, ; Lhear isan excellent perſon, yet) I ſtrangely 


_— the rronGRM 3; a hicy, | 
'F Ta *Cheatly, 
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Cheatly: Coulult your Intereſt Madam, he's. very rich, and very old, and will 
| leave you a great deal of Money, that may qualifie you to Matry any young 
Gentleman you pleaſe, hereafter. 
Iſzbella, But I have a natural antipathy to old Men, as ſome have to Cats. 
-  Cheatly, This old Man will not have the Impadence to trouble your Lady- 
ſhip above a year, after you are Married to him, 
T/abella, 1 ſhall never. wait for that time, to make my ſelf happy : ; one year 
of ſuch puniſhment would out-weigh all the pleaſure I could have all my life 


alter. * 
Cheatly. I find the young. Brisk Gentleman you ſpoke of yelterday i 'F [till 1 in 


your Head. 

Iſabella,” He is I confeſs, and in my Heart too, and l think nothing will ee 
get him out ; he keeps ſuch a Mir there, he will never let me reſt a minute. 

Cheatly, Do you know who ?ris Madam ? | 

Tſabella. No, but | have often feen him walking by my Lodging, and perpe- 
tvally looking up at the Balcony, either upon me when I was there, or watch- 
ing for my coming thither ; and by his look, and air, I guels all is not well with 
him neither; I hope he's in the ſame condition with my ſell, 

[ Enter Goldingham,] 

| Cheatly, Here comes the old Gentleman. 

Jſabelia. What Spectacles that ? 

Gold. God fave yon Lady, I am obliged to you for the honour you do my 
poor Houſe, which it you can loye an old Man,know Lady I am above Sixand hfty, 
and it ſhail be" yours-: What a Devil Mrs. Cheatly ! ſhe anſwers nothing, nor 
ſhews any kind of pleaſure at the fight of me. 

Cbheatly, O Sir! ſhe's ſurpriſed extreamly ; beſides, Maids endeavour what 
they can to hide their aileCtions ; ſhe is ſo full of joy, ſhe cannot ſpeak to you.” 

Gold. That's ſomething indeed. 

Iſabella. What a prodigious, ridiculous old Fellow 1 Is this? 

Gold. - What ſays my fair-one ? + . + - 

-  Cheatly. That you are a moſt admirable veriam 

Gold, Fair Lady, you do me too.much honour, 
eJſ#bella.” What an abominable, :odious old Fellow's this | 
$014. 1] am 1atinitely, gbliged Madam, for your good opinion of me : Here S 


Daughter Madam. 


"Enter Theodor. } 
Eo abells Madam, | have too Jong delay*d waiting on you, but 1 hope you will 


- 3 7 heoder a. Madam, you do what I ought to have ts *T was on my part, 
+ to have prevented you. | 


{Enter Theodore. ] 

Gold. . Here's my Son comes to kiſs your Hand. 

I/ab:lla, Oh Mrs, Cheatly ! what accident's this ? This is the young Gent] emen 
I ſpoke of, 


,. Cheatly. This is wonderful, EY e | ik 
Gold. | ſe you are a little amazed to fee me have ſuch luity Children, but 1 "1 


will t00n be cid of them both, TO . Theodore, 
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Theodore. Madarh, this is an dleentitic which 1 did not expect; nor was I 
.ever-in my life 10 ſurpriſed, as when my Father told me his deſign, 

T/abelia, Sir, ] am not leſs ſurpriſed than you, 1 aſſure you, | was not at all pre- 
par'd {or whet | ſee now. 

Theodore, ?Tis true, Madam, my Father cannot in the WW 'orld make ſo fair a 
Cheice, and I am inhiritcly happy to ſee you here; brt you are the Perſon in 
the World, 1 would rot have my Mother-in Law: that would break my heart ; 
Macam, 1 know you have apprehenſion enough to take what I ſay in the right 
{cnie, and not be offended at it. 

Gold. You Coxcomb, what an impertinenf, ſilly complement 1 is this! you muſt 
be making confcſhons, muſt you ? 

Iſabella. Sir, we are ſo much vpo1 cyen-terms, that you are the Man in the 
Work, v hom 1 would not have my. Son-in-Law; and (if FT wcre not brougkt 
here by an abſolute power,) 1 ſhould have giyen you no ſhadow of fafpicion. 

God. She 1s ir the right, your complement deſerves no better return ; ] know 
you would anger hcr :- FT beg you Madamto forgive my Son's impertinence, he's 
a young Sor, that does not underſtand himſe}*, * _ 

Iſabella. What he ſaid, was ſo far from-oftending me, that it pleaſed me ex. 
treamly to hear him fo frankly declare his opinion, and (if he hadpoke in any 
other manner) 1 ſhould have eſteemed him leſs: 

Gele, You have a great deal of goodneſs to forgive his faults; in time he?] be 
wiſer, and change his opinion. | 

Thzedore. Sir, I can never be capable of changing, and Madam, I beg of you 
{0 believe me. 

Go!d, *Sdeath what extravagance is this 2 | 

Thodera, Brother, you will provoke him too-much, | Softly. 

- Theodor?, ?Sdea h Sir, -would you-have me ye ? | 

Gold, Again, I ay, change the diſcourſe, you Soft. 

2199 Wig Well- Sir, ſince yon. commard me to ſpeak in another faſhion, 
grve me leave Madam to put my (:If in my Fethers place ;- and'now Madam, 1 
1:0telt to you, I never yet faw ſo charming a Creature : This is the happieſt 
Tm: a:te of my hte, indeed my life began but ſrom thfe time I ſaw you; the Name 

* your Hushand, is an Honour, which F would prefer to the Titles of all the 
Woces vpon Earth; and there is. nothing which-1 world not « Gare 'L0 do, for ſo 
= ag aol hap pe, ieft, | "Y 

;»id. Soiily, hold a little. : | | 

4 -odore. *F'is a complement I make ſor you to this L ady. 

G:14, Ihavea Tongue to expreſs my ſelf, | necd no Advocate, 

Tbs lia. 1 arm 1,07. 5 deli of apprehenfion not to know for wizod that comple- 
went was in tended, and am glad to hind It. | | fide: 
Cheatly., Sir, If you pleaſe it vs take the air, I Kear your Coach at the door. 

G.14. Oh is it 7 but Tam ſorry you-will make ſuch haſte, t have-nct Time to 
Prepare For 3 Collati ion betore you-go, 

Th:odore. Sir, | foreſew that, rd Drovided Leſorehard upon your account, 
a great N.it: of Chia: Oranges, Cittrons, all 1077s of .Sweet-meats, Limonades, 


mer bets; andall ſorts-of Vines, 
| W .* _ Golding, 


Golding, | Softly, bat in anger. ] Villain, who gave you commiTon to do this, 
Theodore. Pardon me Sir, 1f there be not enough, I know this Lady has gooe- 

neſs enough to excuſe it ; befides, IT can ſoon have more, » 
Gold. 1s the Sot mad ? 


Theodore. Madam did. you ever ſee a finer Stone, than that Diamond up91 
my Father's Finger ? n 


 Tibslla, It ſparkles delicately. | 
Theodore. With your leave Sir, =} 
| - ip [ He takes it off his Faiher*s Finger, and owes it Habell: 
Madam be pleaſed to look ont nearer. go y TY Y 
Gold, What means the Raſcal. [ fide. } 


Tſabella. It is a delicate clear Stone indeed. | 
LW - going to give it Goldingham, Theodore puts bimſelf between her and bis 
© ater... | 
T rae] No Madam, no returning of it, it is in too fair hards already, it is 
a Prefent my Father makes to you Madam. 
G-1d, Whol? 
Theodore, Is it not true, that you would have this Lady keep the Ring ? 
Gold. What do you mean you Villain, are you mad ? [ Softly. } 
Theodore, Madam, he deſires you, by me, that you would pleale to accept of it. 
Gold. The fear, ſhe will take it, diſtraCts me. 
Tſabellz. Pardon me Sir, I uſe not to receive Preſents. 
Theodore. Madam, I am ſure my Father will never receive it. 
Gold. Oh this lying Raſcal ! you are miſtaken. 
Therdore. Look you Madam, your Refuſal has made him ſtark diſtrated, 
Gold. O this damn*d Villain ! | 
Theodore, Do you not fee how he frets, -and fumes ? for Heayen's ſake Madan 
receive if, 
Tabella, Well Sir, (rather than offend your Father,) I will keep it. 
: Gold. ?Sdeath, 1am undone, but there is no remedy, Madam, 1 thank you for 
the favour you do me, But would they were all hang*d, and I had my Ring again. 
[ Aſide. 
Eater Will] Lafae3 
Fil. Sir, there?s-one to ſpeak with you, 
Go!d, I amengag'd, 1 cannot come. 
77:1. He has brought you Money, 
Gold, Oh has he, 1 ask your Pardon Madam : Remember to go backward F777. 
| { Ex. Goldingham and Wil, j 
Theodors. You have infinitely provoked my Father, and yer | could not but be 
pleaſed with 1t. | 
Theodore. 1 had a violent temptation upon me, that I could not reſiſt Madan ; 
will you do ns the honour to take part of this Collation. 
I/abella. Your humble ſervant Sir, 
The-ozora. Come Madain, { To Cheatly } 


Cheatly. 1 attend your Ladiſhip, ; 
| E 2 | - ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE IV. 
Enter Theodore, Theodora, Iabella, Cheatly. 


Theo, Adam, you are one of the moſt hard- hearted Ladies that ever tales; 
phed over man. 

Iſabella. And you the moſt violent Loyer, that ever attack'd a woman; but 
this ſtorm of love is too great to laſt. 

Cheatly. Never blame this violence, *tis the beſt quality a Lover can have, to 
my knowledge. [Softly :olfabella. 9 

Theodora, Madam, my Brother has made me his confident in this affair, and 
I can anſwer for his truth ; do not think me partial, for I aſſure you, [ will value 
your intereſt equal with his, o: with my own, 

Iſabella, You extreamly oblice me with your kindneſs; and your friendſbip 
wil be able to ſweeten all misfortunes that can happen to me, 

Cheatly. You Lovers had need have tomethtng to ſweeten, for ye are an un- 
tacky ſort of people. 

Theodore. Love, when inclinations meet, is the only condition to be enjoy'd. 
Love! there is no life without it ; we do 'but ſleep, and dream we live, when we 
are not in lovez and pray Madam, will you be pleaſed to wake out of this 
dream, and think a little of one that loves you ſo, that his life or death depends 
ypon-your breath, 

Tſabella. You let me take no breath, Sir. 

Theodore. A good Soldier, when he has madea breach, aſſaules 1t preſently ; and 
rever givestime to repair, and fortifi Ie, 

T/abellz. But extemporary love, is moſt commonly as Hypocritical, as ex- 
temporary Prayer : But if not diſſembled, "tis ſeldom conſtant. 

Theodore, Let me beg to know your reſolutions, muſt I live or die? 

C5ea:ly, Come Madam, be merciful, and reprieve the Gentleman, that may be 
©therwile ſo far given over, as to hang himſelf for your Ladyfſhips love. 

Thecdorn. Let me beg you will pleaſe to encourage my Brothers aficQion, 
which I am ſure is true, and honourable, 

Yabella, Madam, think your felf in my place, and imagine whether I have not 


given too much encouragement for the firſt time ; and whether It becomes my ho- 
- Bour to give more. 


- Theodere, Pox 0? this canting word Honovr, it never did goed yet, it 1s often 
the occaſion of Killing men, and prevents the getting ——_— [ Afede.,) 
(To Iſabella.) Madan, there is no honour but in loye, the reſt | 1s but a ſhadow of 
honour. which the Authors of Romances have re perplen with intcicccies, more 
_ the Schoolmen have Divinity, A | 


- 


- 


| Theed-re., 
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Theodore, 1 that have fo little time, ought to make what uſe I can of this; 
if my Father percelves this, he will, with all the malice that can be, ſeek "Y 
prevent me. 

1/abella. But, Sir, I have a Mother (whom yet I never diſobey'd)Ithatjhath en. 
gag*d her ſelf ro your Father; and though I confels I can neyer think of marry- 
' ing him, yet I muſt think ef no other without her conſent, 

Theodore. This is you that made that engagement, F thank you, a Plague of 

all Match. makers; but I muſt make ule of her yet, and not undeceive [ 4/7lc.] 
/ In the Character of her, 

Chea:ly, Sir, I did not know you had a paſſion here, but I will make you 
amends : if I can marry her to Theodore, he*s liberal, and will reward { 44.) 
me well ; but his Father is the moſt hidebound Fellow —— he hasthe Villany. 
of hfty Fews, and, which is more, of ten London Brokers, in him. 

Theodore. Madam, let me- have but ſome allurance, not to have your unkind- 
neſs, and all other oppoſi tions in the world are triiles. 

Cheatly Come Mrs. 1/abe/la, hold off no longer; in ſhort, you told me you lo- 
ved this Gentleman violently, and wiſh*d he were captivared with you; you 
did not wiſh it, that you might uſe him iil; therefore, ſince *tis your inclination, 
diſſemble no longer : Here's the Gentleman, take him by the hand, he 1s your wn: 
ipſo fees, he's a proper Gentleman, make much of him; here he is tor you, and 
there's the ſhort and the long 02*r, Now Mr, Theodore, 1 think I have made yon: 
amends. 

Theodre, Can I believe ſo great a happineſs, I am fo tranfported, Madarm,.you 

. mult expect no ſenſe from me, 

. Tabdla, Sir, ſince ſhe tas betray'd my weaxneſs, which ſhe for her Sex ſake 
onghtto have concealed, and 1] ought in modeſt y not to have told you, pardon my 
eaſineſs, and think me not guilty of levity, if you do; you will be very unjuſt to- 
cenſure one that efteems you ſo well, | 

Theedsre. '*honl 1 as ioon cenſure heaven for granting my Prayers; Ihave not 
words eno1#z!; to teil you, how wclcom this minute 1s to me. 

TheoJor:, Now | hope you will do me the hononr to let me call you Siſter, 

Iſabella... * Nail de proud to be catl'd fo dy _ but I cannot be {o.Ull my Mother 
conſents. | 

Theodore. Shall I have you leave, Madam, to uſe all the means I canto procure 
' her conſent ? 

I/abella, I freely give you leave to do and ſay what ever ycu.can to obtain 
It; = I believe you wil find it hard to break cff her engagement with your 
Father. 

Cheatly. Now comes my part, to {et my brains at work, Fle ſkew you the ma» 
ſtery of my Art, and make your Father break off fir{t, 

Theodore. It is impoſſible he ſhould be ſuch a wretch, as willingly to gait fs 


ou a Prize, 
beatly, 1 warrant you, truſt me, there is One of my acquaintance who I will 


ve him is worth 5607; more than this Lady; a: \d though, Madam, he 
toves you very mach, yet he loves 2 icrle money much more: This triend of 


mine is but a Tay ors Dauazhter, bur 1 will make her a&t a Counteſs with fome 
1d 
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odd Title; and ſhe can behave her ſelf as proudly and ſtately, as the beſt of 
'em, I will make him believe that ſhe has a very great mind to marry him for 
his care and thrift, &c. This may make him releaſe my Lady of her engage- 
Ment. 

Zheodcre. T think you have reaſon. 

Cheatly. Reaſon ay, I think fo; if T hawt, wo ſhell have it? alas, I have 
done things that ſhall be nameleſs, that no woman of Intrigue but my felt has 
bceir capable of, tzough 1 fay ic; and if I do not bring this about, I will never 
pretend to an Intrigue again. _ 

Theedere, You will infinitely oblige me. 

[ Exter Tlabcil.s Foot Boy. ] | | 

Fot-bey, Madam, my Lady your Mother deſires your company inſtantly. 

Iſabella, TI wait onher. Madam. if poſſible I wait on you at Supper. 

Theodora. | hope your aftairs will permit you to do us that honour. 

Theodore, T.&t me have the honour to wait upon Fyou to your Mother; and be 

'eas'd to make me fo happy, as to affiſt me in perſwading her to break off the 
| e596 bein with my Father. | | 

T/abells. A man of your deſerts needs no Advocate with me, I am ure. 
Madam, your bumble Servant: Your Servant Mrs. Cheatly, 

Exeunt Theodore, WHabella, and Foor-boy.] 
Cheatly. Now Madam | haveicmething to impart to your Ladyſhips Privacy. 

Treed:ra, Tome, win is 1? EN Es 

Che. ily, Your Ladvin is very young, and mighty _—_ really I have never 
ſeen fo charming an ye. fo delicate an air in any Face, fo excellent, fuch plca- 


fant motion. ana 2 bewitching away —— | 
Thecars, Fray Madam dont raily me at this rate - - 


Cheaily. T proteſt Madam I ſpeak my opinion. Now Madam there is an 
acquaintance of mine is extreamly taken with your Ladyſhip ; he is one of the 
handſomeit and. moſt accomplith'd Sparks in Town: He has fifteen hundred 
Pound a year. and his love is honourable too ; now if your Ladyſhip will be 
p'cakd to waik in Greys: Walks with me, I will deſign it ſo that you ſhall ſee 
him, and he ſhall never know ore. £0 | 

\ Theodera, T ask your parden, I have no thoughts of putting my ſelf off to . 
Sale ; bat when I hav?, that Mart is too ſcandalous. | 

Creatly, tn the Mu! rry-G.rden, then Madam he ſhall never know of it ; I 
row the poor Gentl2mar 1s ready to die for your Ladyſhip. 

Tie ro, You mult excuſe me... | .-"F2 | 

Cheatly. in Cou-n-G. rm Church, will you fee him ? TN! order it fo with him 
that keeps the ©ailery , trier you thall buth fer together there. = 

Thudra, T acure > Yi {.CarFiy no tuch thoughts about rae to Church. 

[ Enter P bin. E 

Ro: Mrs. Cheatly, your " wwghter 1125 urgent buſineſs with you, and de- 

ſiies you to Cole ivit. inluuately; | find Mr. Squerz? 1s there pri- 


_ 


Faceiy. | 


Coeatly, Tthank you dr 8: Madam, L hope to convince you next time 


I fee you : in the inte: tir 4 ka vom. acyiniss hand. | | 
, 3 : 9 ? 
The- 
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Theodora. Your Serv: Nt. "3 4 Ex, Cheatiy and Robin. } 
( To her ſclf.) "This woman TI fear is a little ſcandaloufly. given, i will not truſt 
Er: | "7 LIM 


| | { Enter Beilamour. | 
Bell, Oh Madam, TI have been tecking you at the Park and the 32:1berry. 
- Garden; and thought it an Age til TI faw yon. 
Theod»ra, What's the matter? you look as.3f you had ſome ill neves for me. 
Bell, T am ſorry I mutt reli you, that which we muſt ſpeedily provide azaine. 
Your Father has prepared an Entertainment, and will have a Hickney Parſon 
ready, tnat will ventore all his Preferment, and go againſt the Canonical Hour, 
to marry you this 'night to that Raſcal Timthy : and in fpight of all my per- 
Iwaſion, your Father is refolv'd ont. | 


Theodora, How ſudden are theie Reſolutions? I all not need to counterfeit 


Sickneſs, I ſhall have enough when I tee him. 

Bell. Be p:cated ſuddeni'y to make uſe of that Artifice; apd if that prevents 
not, I hope:'you will give me leave to own my perion, and my love. 

Theedora, What difeaſe muſt I make choice of now ? 

Beli, Here's one comes to heip.you-to. one. 


| { Enter Timothy very drunk. | 

Timothy ſings Djſeaſes and Tronvles are ne're to be fornd, 
| SC But in the dimn'd place where theGlaſs goes not round. 

Bell. This is lucky, above my wiſhes; he is very drunk, and that will cer- 
_. tainly defeat your Fathers intention ; tiws night, if you dare truſt your {eif with 
him, Pl bring your Farher to ſee him in this condition. —— { Ex. Bellamour.} 

Toeodira, Pray do, it wil do very well. ' = 

Tin: Oh dear Miitres, have I found you ! let me Saijute you, de” ſee ? 

Theodora, Tlowd Str. | | 
Tim. Nay prethee Mrs. Th:a don't be fo coy, look what I have brought you 
here; hzre's a Ecttie of Campaigns, I think tney cal it, and almoſt a who'e 
Neats-Tongue, and a power of Sweet-Meats, ' ior you dear Mrs. Teca, there 
tICY: ATC. Es | 
Theodore, Fhis Fellow has: that. advantage. by nature, that:not drunkenn?F, 
nor any condition, can make him vorle. {EET 1 

Tim. Weil Mrs. Tic:, T kave been with the fret I adies, and tie moiriot 
. Gentiemen ; we did rant, and roar, aad fing, and tear, Hey, D:ſeaſcs and Tras- 
bl:s are, &c. . Faith I am as drunk as a Drum, or as the driven Snow, or 2s D.z 
Gid's SEW, 25 the faying is, de 160 7 iey, fa 4 12 li pretnee dear Mrs. Zea ics 
me Li's thee now, nay prethee do, nay 11haw polle -on't, 5 on 

Theodera, Fe rot fo palionate goon 17 | $Þ2 IRE S lem Ref OM”, | 

Zim, Nay.peun, t can't. abide this, You migit Bave givell . one 2-12] ov, 
wou'd I might nero ilir; bur ot no mater for "Gat, 1 drink tis go-dewnth; 
1pon reputation in Compaigne to yOUT hea'th, de tee? I can be merry iy 4 
ſer owt: itfaich here's your kealta gpon mv kg2es, de'aaderitand me? Og ii l 
F; $ F {? aronks PPC "fs KRineea. | 
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wa 
Exter Goldingham and Bellamour.] 
Bell. De you ſee Sir how abominably druok he is 3 
Gold, Ne is a little in Beer, he-is ; he is diſguis?d, that's the truth ont. 
Tim. There Mrs. Thea 1 have done it, faith you ſhall pledge me by word of 


Mouth 3 de? ſee, nay fack I am ſound, you may drink after me, de' conceive me e 


B-I!. You ſee Sir he ts too drunk to be Married to night. 

Gold. Come come, he's the fitter for'c, for being drunk; if he be ſober, he may 
Tepeit him, and ack a Portion : [tay here, T will fetcha Parſon immediately, 

{ Ex, Goldingham. | 

Bel. This is worſe and worſe, Madam did you hear him ? 

Theedora. Yes to my grief, | muſt into my Chamber, and be very lick. 

| She 2” to go. | 
Tim. Nay, if you ſtir I am a Rogue, a very Rague, de* Tee ? wel be very 
metry, Diſcaſes and Troubles, &c. 

Bell. Who taught you this inſolence ? unhand her. 

Tim, Why you ſaucy Fellow you, what's to do with yon ? Ha, you 'are ſo 
purdy. [ Exennt Bellamour and Theodora. Ml 
[Enter Rant, and Will, Goldingham's Man, 

Will, Where's Mr. Timothy Squeeze. 

Rant. *Slife, what makes this Rafcal here ? i [ do not carry him off, I loſe the 
hopefulleſt Bubble in Chriſtendom. | 
Tim, Where's Mrs. Thea, Mrs. Thea ? 

Rant, Mr. Timothy come along with me, Mrs, Foyce is ana) till ſhe ſees 
you. 

[Enter Bellamour.] | 

Tim. Vle not ſtir cl I fee Mrs, Thea, where's Mrs. Thea # Hey, hey, 

Bell. She ſays you are a drunken Ralc: al, and ſhe will have you kick'd out, 

Tim. Does ſhe ſo ? would I might n?ce ſtir if I do not do her Errand to her 
Father. | 
Rant. Come away and leave her : Mrs. Foyce is a z Perſon of Quality, and For- 

tune, and will uſe you with more civility. 

Tim. | know ſhe's a fine Perfon, and Ple watt on her, but I am reſolved to 
ſtay till Mr. Goldingham comes, that may tell him of this Gilflirt his Daughter, 

Rant, Nay then, [| muſt ro my laſt ſhift; Bayliffs come 10, [ Softly. ? 

[Enter three counterfeit Bayliſs. | 
 Bayliff. T Arreſt you, at the Suit of Hempbrey Nit a Barber, 

Tim. Sirrah, you lie like a Rogue, | owe him net a farthing. 

Bayzl'ff. No Sir, but you did vi & armis break, Or caule to be broken a very 
Iz ,c Window, where he us'd to expole his Flaxen Periwigs. | 

Rant, Is that all ? Ple'Bail. him for that x 

1im. Will you ? nay then Ile break *em again, Ile break Windows with ere 
a Gentleman that wears a Head, 

Rayliff. Come come and talk of theſe things in another DIQce- 

Tinz, Ay with all my heart, Diſeaſes and Troubles, &c, What 3 pox care I, 
come.  fExenntall but Bellamour. ] 

Bel, Tis is a lucky Fellow that came in to our reſcue, 


br [Enter 


(5 1 + 2D 5 ' 
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*, [ Exter Theodore. | ND | 

Theodore. Dear Brother, I am glad I have found you, I have a deſign, an{ up- 
on my Father too, in which I am confident you will join. | 

Bell. = You may be ſure'to command me in any thing, 

Theodore, 1 know ſome may blame me, but love excuſes all. 

Bell. Love, like the Crown, takes away all Attainders.. 

Theodore. My deſign is to work ſo upon my Fathers cavetouſaels, as to draw 
him into a Plot againſt the Government; and he is you know, a mighty well 
wilher to the damn*d good old Caule, yet. 

Bell. This will be dangerous tampering with ; how can you draw him into 
one, without being guilty your ſelf ? | 

Theodore, It ſhall be but a ſeeming Plot, you may be ſure ; I would not en- 
gage my ſelf ina real one; ?tis only a deſign to invert the order of nature for a 
while, and keep my Father in awe, | | 

Bell. How can you contrive it ? 

_ Theodore. | have ſeveral great Cheſts almoſt full of Lumber, but cover*d on 
the top with a great many fine Arms, here he comes, I have not time to tell you 
the relt-;. but pray ſecond me, in what I ſhall ſay to him. | 

{ Enter Goldinghan. | 

Zell. Ple not examine your deſign, but ſerve you. 

Gold. Have you the conidence to appear bztore me, after your giving my 
Ring away, and ſendiag for thoſe; mountains of Sweer-Meats, and that Ocean 
of Wine and Limonades ? T | 

Theodore, T humbly beg your pardon ; but I thoaght I had done well, ſince 
you commanded me to ſhew all the reſpect imaginable to my intended. Mother-in- 
Law. | 

Gold. ReſpeCft with a pox, de* call it ? | 

Theodore. 1 beſeech you be not angry, Ple get your Ring again for you, an1 
put you in a way to get forty Guinea's this night, but I muſt be yery private 
ink -- | 

Gold. How ! can you do that ? then I will forgive ail your extravagance z 
but how ls it ? ſpeak, you may truſt Bellamorr. 

Theodore, Sir, there is one that was my School-fellow, that I am very well 
. acquainted with, that is called a Phaxarich according to the fleſh, he ( after he 
had made me take an Oath of Secrecy, told me of a deſign his Brethren had, 
who ( out of pure Zeal againſt Szrplice and Common-Prayer-Book) were reſolved 
upon an Inſurrection, and to ſeize in one night upon Hþzecball and the Ex- 


chequer. 
Gold. What ſay you ? | 
Theodore. They have accordingly provided Arms and Ammunition, which * 
they: diſpoſe of in-Packs of Goods, to their ſecret Friends, and Well-withers, 


tor which they reward them libetally, 
Gold. What can this come to ? | 


[ Aſide. ] 


Theodore, He remembring that (when we were Boys together ) I had ſhewn 
-him a ſecret Vault in the Garden, that is known but to few, propounded to me 
and promiſed forty Guinea's, and 
G | ail 


the cancealing ſix Cheſts of Armour there, 
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an Oath of Secrecy; this Sir you may chuſe, whether you wil accept of or no, 
but I thought I was obliged in Duty to tell you, knowing you take all occaſi ons 
whatſoever for the getting of Money. 

Gold, 1 got a good part of my Eſtate by Rebellion ( as many other Eſtates 
vere railed ) but 1 would be Joath to loſe it by Rebellion again. [ Afide.] 

Theodore. There is no danger, we will all take Oaths of Secrecy. 

Bel. Ready Money, Sir, is not to be def] piſed, *cis a precious thing. 

| Gold, There ſpoke an Angel. 

Bell, Beſides Sir, if the Cheſt ſhould be diſcover?d, (which will be almoſt im- 
Poſſible) ſome of your Swearers in Ordinary ſhall reſtifie you took *cmin Pawn, 

Gold, The Money is ſweet, but the attempt is | Afde] dangerous; hold to 
Theodore, Now Sir, I am glad you bave put me ina way to be revenged of you 
jor all your Villanies ; I will immediately acquaint the King with your Treaſon, 
and you ſhall be hang'd. 

Bill. For Heaven's ſake, betray not your own Son. 

Gold. My Loyalty is dearer to me than Son and Daughter, and all the Rela- 
tions in the World ; 1 will hang him, Ple to the King immediately. 

Theodore, 1 am at your diſpoſal Sir, "but be pleaſed to remember I did this for 
Your advantage, and out of love and duty to you, 

Gold. No Sir, I will hang you, never ſpeak on't ; kieeelt ſhall T betray my 
Country 2 | 

Theodore, Hold Sir, for Heaven's ſake conceal it, I will return the twenty Gui-« 
nca's te gavein earneſt ; here they are, I will go and give ?em him immediately, 

Gold, Did he give you fwenty Guinea*s, hum-? 

Theodore, Yes Sir, and promiſed twenty more at the delivery of the Cheſts. 

Gold, Forty Guinea's is a moſt delicious Sum, where are they ? let me ſee them, 

7 beedore. Here they. are Sir, but 1 beleech you be not angry ; 1 will carry them 
immediately, 

Geld. Hold, it may be there's no neceſiity of that —-— I would hang this 
Rogue; but forty Guinea's, dear forty Guinea's, [ 4ſide, ] 

Bell. He comes on a-pace.. [ToT 26/0 

Theodere, Sir, 1 will by no means offend you with the ſight of 'em, 1 am gone. 

Gold, Stay I ay, and let me fee them 

Theodore, 1 am afraid it will provoke you to talk any more of this buſineſs ; do 
not be offended, I will return them inſtantly, 

Gold, 'Sdeath Sir, 1 will ſee them, { He lays hold on Theodore.) 

Theodore. T here they are Sir. 

$:V. Oa Sir, how I covid hug that Gold. | 

Gold Ay Bellamoyr, docs It not look beautifully ? they talk of the beauty of 
oraen ; but give me the beauty of Gold, Oh dear, dear, ſweet Gold. 

[Kiſſes the Gold.] 
T "RIM re, Shall I return *%em Sir ? 


(-:1d. No Sir, you ſhall not ; Qu dear, dear Guinea's, are we all ſecret ? 
- {| He Ker! them again; 


FC ale, 


Bellamonr. {, 
'Tiodor: 4 I: 


| © old. 
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G_ Swear never to reyeal this, 

Bellamour, 

SA. We do Swear. | 

Gold, Well Son, your jmportunity at laſt has overcome me, when ſhall theſe 
Arms be delivered ? 

Theodore. This night at ten a Clock, 

Gold, Do you Bellamanr fſce it Cone,. and take his Oath. of Secrecy, But I 
had forgot, where is Mr. 7 :mothy ? the Parſon is ready in the Parlour, 

Bell. He was Arreſted here by Bayliffs, for breaking Windows when he was 
drunk, who have hurried him | know not whither, . 
Gold. *Sdeath how unlucky is this ! ſend immediately to all the Bayliffs here. 
abouts, to find him out ; go Bellamonr. | | 
Theodore. Pox cn't, | might have ſaved Money, he would have conſented fo 
have betray'd his Country for half the Sum; and ſo will any coverons Man, that 
can do it ſafely, [Exeunt Theodore and Bellamonr.] 
[Enter at another Door Cheatly. |. 

Cheatly. Sir, I am very glad have taken you alone ; I have a ſecret to impart 
to you. 

Gold, *Sdeath ſhe?s come to borrow Money of me. FAfide.] 

Ch-atly. Though it may he to no purpoſe, I think it my duty to acquaint you, 
that I have ſince I parted with you diſcovered a Counteſs that is not above thirty, 
that is extreamly in loye with you for your Perſon, beſides your care and thrift, 
which ſhe ſays to me, would be very uſeful to her in the management and im- 
proving of her Fortune, ſhe has Five hundred Pounds more than 1/abella. 

Gold, What yon are merry, Mrs, Cheatly ? | 

Cheatly, Nay Sir, if you diſtruſt me, there's no hurt done; I did not think 
you would embrace the offer; but I thought myſelf bound to diſcharge my truſt, 
for the truth is, ſhe engaged me ( though ſomething unwilling ) to uſe my care in 
this buſineſs, : | 

Gold, Why, ſure thou art not in earncſt ? 

Chegtly. If ever you were { when you fatd your Prayers) I am, 

Gold. Th:re muſt be ſomething in this. [ To Gimfel/.”) 
This is ſtrange Mrs, Cheatly, | 

Cheatly. You may chuſe whether yoo will believe meor no, for my part T dont 
deſire you ſhould change, for I thiak if there be any difference, Mrs. I/abe!/z is 
ſomething more deſirable. | ; 

Gold. Good faith, bur if this be true, ſhe 1s not more defirabje, Fifty Pounds 
is a noble Sum, and more than any Womans Perſon is worth : for mv part Fifty 
Pounds with ine would turn the balance, were There ne*reio mich differeicc in The: 
Perſons, But whois thts ? | 

Cheatly. You muſt not know, tall you ſee her, 

Gold. Can all this be true thou tel}®ſt me ? 

Cheatly. If 1 make it not good, 1He forfeit my life ; but Ie fake my teave 
now, I have done my errand ; but truly Sir, I think you ought got in honour t@ 
quit Iſavclls. 
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Gold, In good faith but I ought, F take it ; Honour ! quoth ſhe ; loſe Five 
hundred Pounds in Honour ! what a Pox care I for their Perſons in compariſon. 
with Money ? | - 

Cheatly, I am a little in haſte, but I beſeech you let not Mrs. 1/abels know of 
this, ſhe wil] be diſtrafted. | Il 

Gold, Hold a little, it was unlucky we.did not know of this before you brought 
Tſabella acquainted. with my Daughter, I ſhall be troubled with her ; but canſt 
thou oblige me to. contrive an interview. between the Counteſs and me ? | 

Cheatly. Ay and a Marriage too, it 1 would ; but really. I think you are too 
far engaged to Iſabella, 

Gold, Engag'd,. I am not engag'd, I will have nothing to.dowith-her, I will 
forbid her my Houſe, | 
| [ Enter @ Foot-Boy, | 

Foot-Boy. Is Mrs, Theodora-here ? 

Gold, What would:-you have with her ? 

Foot-Boy, Mrs. Iſabella preſents her {Erviee to her, and- fays ſhe cannot: poſ. 
fibly wait on her at Supper. 

Gold. *Fis very well, *tis no matter whether ſhe does or no, go get thee about 
thy buſineſs Lad; go go, This is very lucky : Mrs, Cheazly you'l Sup here. 
| [ Ex. Foot- Boy. 

Cheatly, Sir, I muſt go home ficſt, Your Servant, This will be joyful news.. 

ſar the two Eovers: [To her: ſelf. ] 
M0 { Enter TWilliams. 

IWill, Sir heres a Porter come from Mr. Squzeze, who ſays he is engaged upon. 
extraordinary buſineſs, and cannot Sup here to-night, 

Gold, The Devil.take thee for thy fews, 

| | [ Enter Roger. 

Roger. Mr. Timothy -vias at the Roſe Sir, under an Arreſt, but: was BaiPd by. 
Afr. Raxt and Mr. H:za:d; and is-gone along with them we know not whi- 
ther. ; | 

Gold. All my deſigns are. croſſed this night, here's my Supper loſt, and I have 
20t given one this- dozen years before, but Ple make theſe-Rogues faſt this 
Month for'c ; begon-Rogues, and call my Son : Oh here he js. 

[ Ex, William and Roper. 
[ Enter Theodore, ] 
' Son have ſomething to ſay- to you of concernment, pray (now we arealone ) 
fpeak freely, how do you like this Iſabella? ((etting alide the name of a Mother- 
in-Law.) | | 

Theodore. I like her, what d6es-he mean? { A[ide..] 

Go!d. Yes; her Air! her Shape ! her Beauty ! her Wit. : 

Theidore, Faith Sir (to ſpeak the truth) ſhe ks: not what ſhe appear?d to me, 
ſhe has no Ajr.or Spirit in her Face, her Shap?'s very indifferent; her Motion 
awkward, and her. Wit little or none, but I like her well enough for a Mother- 
in- Law. : | ; 

Gold. You talked at another rate to ber to day. 

Theodore. 1 only made lome few-.complements to her 1n your nzme, I meant not 
or.e of *cm, 1 aflure you. G:1d, 


Gold, Do yen think you could have no kind-of inclination for ſuch a kind of 
womatr ? 


” 


Theodore, No not I Sir, if there were none but ſuch women, I ſhould be out. 


of danger of Gun Shot. 
Gold. I am ſorry to find this, becauſe it breaks. a refolution I had made : T: 


had reflected with my felf upon 1/abe/{z*s youth and my age; which are fo wif. 
proportionable, that I haye made' choice of another, a Counteſs too of about. 


oy years old, that's worth five hundred Pounds more than ſhe. 
Th 


aodore, How has Cheatly wheadled him alrcady! Pll try him further : Sure. 


Sir you cannot be in earneſt. 


Gold. By Heaven I am, and (but for this averſion I find in you) I would have. 


married [/abella to you. 
Theodore, To me Sir ? 
Gold, Yes, to you. 


Theodore. ?Tis a thing I muſt confels IT have no inclination in the. world to ; 


but T will obey your commands in any thing. | 
Gold, No no, miſtake me not, I'll not force your inclination. 


Theodore, Sir, T am eaſily. inclined to any thing you pleaſe to-impole upon - 


me. 
Go/d. No Sir, I will impoſe nothing ;' thoſe Marriages can never be happy 


where affections do not meet. | 
Theodore, Vil ſacrifice my affection-to intereſt, and your commands. 


Gold, No no, if you had loved her, yo ſhould have married her in my ſtead; 


bur (fince you have ſuch an averſion) PII follow my firſt detign, and marry her 
my ſelf. | 


Theodore, Then Sir I muſt ſpeak free'y to you, I love her infinitely, and d&' 


ſigned to ask your conlent at the ſame time you declared your tmneention to 
marry hear your4e'f, and you. might eaſy have perceived nov that declaration 
{urpriſed me. | 

Gold, *Tis very well, 2nd did you ever reveal your love to her 2 


| Theodore, ] have Sir, and ſhe received it very kindly ; and her Mother. tao, 1” 


ou will quit her of her engagement, wili freeiy diſpoſe of her ta me. 
Go/d. And has the Daughter coniented to this, fay you 2? | 
Theodore, She has Sir, and-T 9m extream'y happy:that you are pleaſed to give 
your conſent;. nothing eſe could be wanting to compleat my happineſs, 
Gold, TI will give you rx confent to hang your 1cit, but not to mairy her, I 
allure you. 
Theodore. How's this 2 | 
Gold. *Slife I had been finely-ferv'd, to have been kob*d of my Miſt:i, for a 
ſtory of a Counteſs of I know not what, this was a fins confpiracy. | 4/ide. | 
Theodore, Sir, Your are very myſtical, pray let me underitand you. 
Gold, Ipeak-plain'y > Do not dare once to think ct loving tlus Lady; Have 
you the impudence to pretend to one whom I reſerve tor my feit ? 
\ Theodore, "This makes me mad. Sir, fince you provoke ms thus, I do pretend 
to her, and will never quic thoſe pretentions but with my lite. | 
Geld, Impudcar Viliain! to ſpeak thus to your Father. 
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Theodore. In orher things I reſpe& you as my Father, but Love knows 116 


body. * 


Gold, 1 will make you know me, or Til cut your throat. 
Theodore, A lover, and afraid of threats ? 
Geld. And ſhall I that am a lover endure this infolence ? 
Theodore, T will not make uſe of my plot yet, things are not ripe. 
G-14. Out of my doors you Raſcal. 
Theodcre, Fare you well Sir. | [Exit Theodore. 
Gld, This deſign was well ſcaped ; but le watch your waters I warrant 
You. | {Exit Goldingham. 
| | Squeeze, Lettice, and Cheatly. | 
Squeeze, My dear, I doubt not thy conſtancy, fo pretty a creature cannot be 
falſe to one that loves her as I do. 
Le:tice, Indeed I can think of no hody but you ; the thoughts of you are the 


laſt that leave me at night, and the firſt that ſaluce me in the morning. 


Cheat. T am fure IT am ſufficiently troubled with her, ſhe talks and thinks of 
nothing but you ; if I ask her a queſtion about buſineſs, ſhe anſwers me ſome. 
thing > you, and is ſo out of humour when you are abſent. 

I hear fome body knock. [ Knocking at the door, | Exit Cheatl;. 

Squeeze, Alas poor thing ! my dear pretty Letrice ! 

Lettice, My dear Mr. $quz:z.2, I can find no ſatisfaction but in thy converſa- 
tion, 'tis ſo charming and pleaſant. { She [troaks his Cheeks. 


Squeeze. Thou art the rareſt Woman upon earth. Let me kiſs thy hand upon 


my knees; [ He &nzels. | T know thou loveſt me, and art true to me, for which 
TIl reward thee to the full: There's-nz"re a one of *em all ſhall keep his Miſtris 
better than I do; go to the Goldimiths, and chuſe a hundred pounds worth of 
Plate, I'll ſend money for't by an unknowa hand. 

Leftice. Alas how can I deferve it? I can return nothing but my thanks, 
nor cat 1 deſire any itwng from you but your conſtancy. 

[ Aſide, upon theſe Terms." 

Squeeze, T will be as conſtant to thee , as the Sun and Moon are to their 
courſes. 

Lettice, But T ſhall have you get a young Wiſe, and forget ms. 

Squeeze. Tf I ſhould marry, my Dear, it ſhould be for money, that I might 


ſpare the more for thee: beiid2s, what married ran loves not his Miltrits bette: 


than if he were ſingle ; a Wile is bur a foyl to a Miſtrits. 

Lettice, *'Tis true, this i5 the falhionable opinion, but yon would be of another 
mind I fear. | 

Squeeze, Prethoe believe me, if I had a Wite, thou ſhouldſt have power to 
turn her out of doors at thy pleaſure, thou ſhow'd{t ride in my Glafs Coach when 
the took a Hackney ; thou ſhouldit have my purſe, my heart, and every thing: 
are Wives to be compard to Miltrifies, that would be a fine age i faith. 

Lettice. Fhis 1s extream kind, you are a good man: I couid never endurethat 
a Wife thouid ſhare affection with me, efpecially from thee my Dear. 

| Soc ftreaks him nn the Head." 


Saveets. 
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Squeeze, Nay, prethee my Dear, do not ſtroak my head, *tis bald, but ?is 
not with age, for I am not above eight and thirty, but the Hair came off with 


a ſickneſs, 
Lettice. *T1s no.matter, I like it, I hate them that wear much hair upon their 


heads,tis greazy, and ſmells ill; but this is fo ſweet, and clean, and pretty, I 
could kiſs it now. 


{ Enter Cheatly. ] 

Cheatly, Oh Daughter, here has been the young Knight you know of ; he 
was ſo importunate to ſee you, I thought I ſhould never have got rid. of him. 

Squeeze, What's that, pray let me know 2? | 

Lettice, Nothing Sir. 

Squeeze. Prethee my Dear tell me, 

Lettice, Pray Sir do not ask, it ſiguties nothing. 

Squeeze, I ihall take it unkindly if you do not tell me. 

Lettice, Nay, there is nothing I can keep from you: The truth is, my Taylor 
came to dun me, but the Raſcal ſhall ſtay 1 warrant him. 

Squeeze, How much is the Debt ? 

Cheatly, 'I'wenty pounds. | 

Squeeze, As I am- an honeſt man, but he ſhall not ſtay, here's the money, 
give it lym immediately. 
[Enter a Servant of Cheatly's. | 

Servant. Sir Teffery Smelſmock is coming up to {cc Miltrits Lertice ; ſhe was de- 
raed below, but he would not be anſwered. 


Cheatly, Oh heaven! we are undone, if I {top him not. 
| [ Ex, Cheatly and Servant. | 


Squeeze. What's the matter, is it another Dun? Prethee have comfort, PU 


lend thee fifty Pounds to morrow morning to. diſcharge all little Driblets.. 
Leitice. I could not expect this from you. 


"Enter Cheatly.-] | 
Cheatly to Lettice, ſoftly. T have got ride of Sir Jeffery, much ado: 
Well, this Mercer's a-fawcy fellow, here's a ſtir tor a little money indeed: 


Lettice. Hang him Raſcall, he ſhall not have it theſe fix months for. his-info-: 


lence, and Tl have him kick'd beſides: 
Servant within. Sir, I tell you ſhe is not within. 


Bully within. Hold your tongue you infolent Raſcal. Fl break open the door, | 


Where's Lettice? Where is your Ladyſhip? Let me in, or by. Heaven Ill break 
the door. 2 | | 


Lettice. For heavens ſake Sir get into the Cloſer tiil I get rid. of this roaring _ 


tellow, I know not who it is. : 
Squeeze. Ay with all my heart, where 15 it? I tremble every joynt of: me, . 
Bully. What Madam, your Ladyſhip is grown coy, and .deny your elf: 

[ Bully bounces and breaks open the Docr, und enters. } What you do this tor an old 


Raſcal :they ſay that keeps you; If I can learn his name, or catch him here _ 
- once, Tl cut off his Ears, and. nis- Note, both Is. Arms, and both his Legs, I - 


will mangle the oid Dog to, 


& qizee%ge, 
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. = IM -Oh defend me heaven from this roaring. Bully, he puts me ina cold 
weat. 

Lettice. Let me beg of you to go into another Room » and Pl! fatisfic 
'Ou. 
F Bully. Come on, now you are civil. [ Exit Bully and Lettice.] 1 

Cheatly, Would this Bully were hang'd, hel ruine my Daughter. Come 
Mr. Squeeze, all's clear, come. our. 

Fpuecze. Is he gone, he has put me in a dreadfui fright; : this was a Dragon of 
2 Bull 

Cheath, You ſee Sir what ſhe ſuffers for your lake, becauſe ſhe will not yield 
to the temptations of men. 

Squeeze, Ay poor heart, but whither is ſhe gone ? Pray heaven ſhe be true 
.to me. [ Aſide, 

Cheatly. She muſt give him fair words till ſhe gets him-out, and then ſhe'l 
wait ON. YOu. 

Squeeze. Oh me ! where is ſhe ? She ſtays long, pray heaven all be well. 

_*Cheatly. What is this Girl doing ? [ To her ſelf.) 

Squeeze. Gad forgive me, will ſhe never come, what is the matter? I am 
afraid the Bully is not gone. 

"-Cheatly. Why Lettice, will you never come ? 

Squeeze, 1 | ui in Gad ſhe's honelt, but I do not like this. 


[Enter Lettice.} . 

Cheatly. Oh fie upon you, you have been naught with this Bull, tak how 
"you are Ruftled 1 

Lettice. Mum, not a word, T have ſent him away much ado, Pl have him 
clap'd. by the heels if he Comes to affront me again like an infolent Fellow as 
he 1s. 

Squeeze, Heaven, what noiſe is that there? ” hp noiſe without of ſinging and 
there are more roaring Bullies abroad. Let roaring, and Fillers. 
-ys retire quickly to bed, and bolt the door upon our ſelves, my dear Lertice; 
-quickly Mis. Þ bar the doors of the houſe. + 

if Exeiny Cheatly, Lettice, and Squeeze. ] 


Rant, Hazard, Tim. ith a Sword, two Servants, and Fidlers playing, 
they ft f: nging and roaring, Drunk, breaking Windows. | 


Tim, Hey let's break windows in abundance. 

Haz, Ah brave Timothy, thou art as gallant a Bully as a man ſhall ſee in a 
Summers day. 
L 3, Here's the Confiable, don't y ou uſe to beat him always when you ſce 

im : 

Haz,. Yes, and will now. 

Conftab. Stand in the King's Name. 

Tim, I can ſtand in ne're a King's name. in Cluiſtendom, but we will-beat 
4- ia the King's name very. exceedingly. 

Conftab. Knock 'em down, fall on Fellows of the Watch, 


Rant, 


. BY F; | 8 


SI 


Rant. Have at you Rogues that diſturb the King's Peace, and will not let ho- 

neſt fellows gwe Serenades, and break Windows in quiet, have at ye. 
[ They fight, the Conſtable ani IVatchmen 
| are ariven up into a corner.) 

Tim. Hey, have we conquer'd you ye Rogues? Lay down your Arms, 

Rant. Lay down your Weapons, or we'l cut your throats. 

Conſtab. Wel} Sir, 'tis done. {They lay down their Halberts.) 

Haz, Do you mutiny ye Rogues againſt Bully Rocks, your Commanders? 

Rant, Are you offended at the noiſe of Fiddles? Strike up, and found an 
alarm in the ears of *em. | 

Haz. Come Rogues, here are juſt eight of you ; either F They play with their 
dance to theſe fiddles, or we will ſlice you into ſteaks. Fiddles at their ears, 

Conſ#ab. Ha ha, come fellows of the watch, we'l pleaſe them for once, they 
are very merry Gentlemen I fack. 

Rant. "Tis very well done, there's a Crown to drink for you : I like Julie 
Ceſar, am generous to foes o'recome. | 

Haz, Here's another for you to make ye as drunk as we are. 

Tim. And I'll be outdone by no man, there's a Broad Piece for you, now I 
have beaten you. 

Rant. He's plaguy liberal of our money. Stay watch, and be onr guard. 

- Conſtob. We thank ye Gentlemen, and will live and dye with ye. 

Haz. Strike up here, faith we'l ice Lerrice before we have done: Cheatly open 
the door. | { They play. } 

Cheatly within. We are all abed: What Rufhans are thoſe ? 

Tim. Bounce at the door, break the Windows, hey. { They bounce at the Doors. } 


Squeeze 'at rhe Window, in his Cap, and undreſſed. 


Squeeze. Heart! It I be diſcovered in this condition I am ruined for ever, my 
credit in the City will he quite loſt: Heaven! they have almoſt broke the door, 
I muſt venture to eicape at this window. ]He leaps down. } 
Death! I have broke my bones; oh, oh ! | 

Conſtable. How now, what noiſe ts that ? - 

Rant. Some body leaped out of a window? let's ſee what old Rogue's this. 

Tim. Ay, what oid Rogue's this, ha ? | | 

Squeeze, I was trighten'd out of my Lodging by theie Roaring Blades, and I 
thought to have eſcaped out of a window, 

Conf#able, Speak to me, I repreſent the King's Perſon, who ar2 you? What 
make-you here? 

Tim, Hang him, take him away to the Round-Houſe. 

Squeeze, My Son here drank with Bullies! then all my ſhame comes tope- 
ther. ” 

Conſtable, What*s here, he has been in bed with a woman, and tor haſte has 
miſtaken a red ilk Stocking of hers for his own. | 

Hazard, 'Tis true, away with him, an old whoring Rogue. Dh 

Tim, Ay away with him, an old Rogue, in bed with a Whore! away with 
him, 2way with hin. | | 


; 
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Conſtable. We muſt fecure the Woman too. 
Rant. We'l ſecure her, carry him away. 
Squeeze. What a dreadful miſtake was this, I am for ever undone, I am for 
ever ruined, what ſhall I do ? (Ex. Conftable and Watch with Squeeze. | 
Hazard. If you will Rant, fet's firft give 1/abella a Serenade, and then come 
' hither again, It will be time too, to bring our bubble to: Mrs. Foxce again. 
Rant, Come along Fiddtes, {trike up. 

. Haz. Rank your ſelves here, ſtrike up, and put out the lights that we may not 
be diſcoverd: | They go off, and come in at another door. 
[ Enter Theodore and Robin. |] | 

Rant. Fair 1ſabella, ſweet [/abella ! look out and- ſhine upon your Servants. 

Theodcre, How now, what Raſcals are theſe:. Robin fall on. | 

Haz,. Arte you lo brisk ? ' ( They fight, and Theodore « driven back : 

Bell, This muſt be Theodore and his) Enter Bellamour and jhyns with Theo- 
man that are engaged, I parted from ) dore:, and. they. beat the other off the 
'em but juſt now. | Stage. | 

Tim. Fly, ſhift for your ſelves, the day. is loſt.: 

Theodore. Who's this that is ſo kind to draw his Sword for us? My dear Bro- 
ther, is it you? A. thouſand thanks to you. 

Bell. No wongs, but let's purſue the Rogues. 


ACT-+V. SCENE I. 


[ Enter Theodore, Bellamour. ] 


Theodore, F Wonder who thaſe Fellows were we rancounter'd laft night. 
Bell. Very a&tive nimble Youths, they ran like I; Footmen. 

Thee. If we had catch'd *em, we would have. paid '*em for Couring under 
that Window: But now I can think of nathing elſe but Love. Revenge has 
given place to that. Yeſter-night-I got a promiſe from my Miſtreſs, and am 
within this hour to -meet her, and marry her privately in the City ; this day will 
make me richer than the Im4zes can. | | 

Zell. T congratulate your good: Fortune, but canngt envy any man, ſince] 
am happy in my Theodora's love : | | 


[ Enter Roger with a Letter. 
Roger. Here's a Letter Mr. Bellamour came by the: Poſt for you. 
Rell. For me! | He reads it, and ſeems aftoniſhed.} 
Theodore, What 1s it that diſturbs you 2 + ; .4 y ; avg 
Bell, News that nothing could make.tollerable to me, but that-it.puts me into 
a condition of ſerving ny Theodora better than I could before. 
Theodore, . How's that &. 


Bell. 


—_———— — — 


Bell. My Father has been dead theſe nine months, and died without a Wilt: 
my younger Brother is at preſent poſſeſs d of the Eſtate, and has inhumanly 
2s my Mother and Siſter out of the houſe, who live privately in this Town 
omewhere about Covent-Garden, This account I have received from my man, 
who is haſting up to Town to me. | | 6s 

Theodore. In good faith fuch news would break a mans heart; but pray bear ic 
with £ manly tonitude; if my Father ſhould knock off, I could have no other 
remedy. | : 

Bell. I have now no time to railly with you, I'll to my dear Theodora, and 
hope to get her into. ſo good a humour, thar we ſhall not be long after you in 
Marriage : Adieu. Ex, Bellamour. | 

Theodore. What ever you are in that, I am ſure you are before hand with me 
in the death of a Father. How now Bulligs, are you up to early ?: Sure you 

have lain rough, or have not {lept to night. 


{Enter Rant and Hazard. | 


Rant, How now Lover that are, and Whore-maſter that was, you are full of 
your bobs. | | 

Haz, What, I warrant you, you are got up early to write a faſhionable Sox: 
zet, without ſenſe, upon the Divine 1/Jabella. 4 

Rant, How many Stars, Moons, Suns, Alablaſters, Roſes, Pearls, and Rubics, 
have you made uſe of for fimilies? | 

Haz. Come; prethee communicate, Jet*s ſee the labour of thy Muſc. 

Theodore. AS I live, drunk ftill: But, Gentlemen, I hate the name of a Muſe, 
as I do that of a Baud; were 1 a Poet, I would invoke Creſwell or Gifford before 


any Muſe in Chriſtendom. 


Haz, Faith, thou art in the right, for they two can ſupply our neceſlicics bet- 
ter than all the nine Mules. * | 

Rant. But this is not our buſmels, here is a young Gentleman at the door 
calld Mr. Timoihy Squeeze, that comes to wait on you. 

Theodore. Hang him Raſcal, keep him to your ſelves, he's fitter tor your pur- 
poſe ; have you ticec'd him ſoundly ? "ow 

Haz... Very ſufficiently I atfure you, but he is come upon a pleaſant occaſion 
he ſays, he has done you and your Family tach an injury. 


Theodore. Pox on him, I will forgive him any but the trouble of his com- 


pany. - : 
Rane. Thou ſhalt ſee him, and when he tells thee his conan, thou wi't find 
we have reveng'd thee to the full; Ill terch him in. { Ex, Rant. } 


Theodore, How have you us'd the Rogue? You have won all his money. 
Haz. Thats not all, but Tl not foreſtall you, you thall be furprited into your 
leafure ; he begg'd of us to make him friends with you, for fear you thould 
kill him, he fears not your Father. | | 
O14. [Enter Rant and Timothy. } 
Tim. Are you fre he will do me no hurt 2. 


H 2 T 1x7. 


Rant. I am, ſpeak to hum, 
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Tim. Sir, your Servant. 
Theodore. Sir, Yours. | - 
T:m, I beg your mo from the bottom of my heart, for an injury I have 
done you, and your Famuly, | 

Theodore. What's that ? | 

Tim, Pray Sir, be not in paſſion, and Till tell you; You know Sir I ſhould 
have been your Brother-in-Law Sir; and laſt night it ſeems I was overtaken in 
Campaigne, and as theſe Gentlemen tell me (for I vow I remember not a word 
on't) I married one Mrs. Foyce, Mr. Hazards Conſin Sir : But your Siſter ſent me. 
word ſhe would have mefki 


ISER 


ick'd out of the houſe, Sir, laſt mphe, or I Eo: not 
have done it on my conſcience Sir; I find I did it in paſſion really. 

Theodore. Oh brave Bullies, now you have Revenged me tufficiently. 

Zim. Now Sir, I hope in God- you will pleaſe to forgive me fince I married 
in drink; and 1 vow to God Sir, as I am an honeſt man, I meant no more 
hurt in't Sir, than I do at this preſent; for I wak'd this morning Sir, and found 
my ſelf in Bed with the faid Mrs. Foyce, de' underſtand me, (and I vow ſhe's a 
pure Bed-fellow, that's the truth on't) but at firſt I was frighted, and wondred 
what a dickens was the matter, when theſe Gentlemen came up with a Cawdte 
fo me, and fac'd me'down I was married Sir, and at laſt ſhew'd me the Ring, 
the Licenſe, and the Parſon's Certificate Sir. = 

Theodore. No more Sir, I forgive you freely Sir. 

Tim. Sir, T am beholding to you; but it there be an offence; you muſtblame 
thoſe Gentlemen; for I proteſt and vow 1 intended to marry Mrs.Thea,or would: 
E might ne're ſtir our of this place alive. But I tell you in private, if I had nor 
married the aforeſaid Mrs. Feyce, I believe they would have forc*d me to it; for 
my part Sir, I don't ke 'em; tor between you and I, they won above forty: 


Pound on me. But to give the Devil his due, the Gentlewoman is a pretty 
Gentlewoman, and they ſay has a good Portion. | 


Theodore to Hazard and Rant. This Relation pleaſes me, but pray take away 
your Fool, for I have butineſs of great concernment. | ; 
Ram. This was all we had to fay to you: Fare you. welt 
H:z. Tim, come along, dear foul. w : 
Tim. Ay, come Coulin ; | To Theodore]: Sir, your Servant to: command: ' 
| { Excunt all bur Fheodote:) 
{ Enter Robin. } 


Rebin. Sir, T have a Preſent for you, but let us be gone vQIr, and take it inano- 
ether place ; pray folow me, I am weary with carrying it. m— 
Theodore. What means the Fellow ? | 

5 mo Here 15 a Cheſt of money of your Father's that was hid in the 
2a7d,n, | k 
: Ticodore, Of: my Father's! how cameſt thou:by it 2 

R+vin. Not very honeſtly Sir, but: this is no- place to ask queſtions-in; now I 
ngd on him for calling me Thief; follow me Sir. | 
Jeeodore, "Þ his 1s a lucky ſupply. _ [Excym Robin. and Theodace.)] 


Emer 
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Enter at another door William, Cheatly, and Bridget, 
| 'y 1 nt: - WON 
Cheatly. Is Madam Theodora within ? 
Wil. She 5 gone out with Mr. Bellamour. 
Cheatly. Is not your Maſter within ? 
Will, We expe him every minute Madam. 


. i n = 


heatly. Now Mrs. Bridget, can you repreſent a Stately Counteſs ? 
Bridger. Never fear,me; Page, hold up my Train Sirrah, I can bear my head 
as high as any Lady in Chriſtendom. = 

Cheatly. Remember when any body Salates you, to turn your Cheek to 
a great Ladies uſe; that's very convenient too, for cancealing a tainted 

reath. 
Bridget, Mine 15 not fo, but I'll not large: it. = | 
Cheaily. But thou-halſt ſo uſed to offer, thy moyth, that thou wilt forget it. 
, | { Enter Goldingham. ] | 

Gold, Oh Sir, your Servant, the Countels of Puddle-Dock is come to fee 
Mrs. Theodora. 

Gold. { Afide.} Counteſs of Puddle-Dock ! I never heard of that Title, it may 
be 'tis ſome. Scorch or Triſh Title. I: Kt 
 Z6 Bridget, Madam, 1 kiſs your Honour's. hand : Where i5 my Danghter that 
ſhe comes not to wait on her Honour? | | 

Cheatly, Not within. Thus is the Counteſs I ſpoke of. # Softly. } 

G:14. Let me ſce; if this Þe a Counteſs, and has fuch a Fortune, no more then 
of. Fabella ; but I muſt into the Garden to my- dear Gold. Madam, Fll waiton 
your Honour preſently. _ - Ex. Goldingham. ] 

Cheatly. Is not. this an amiable old Gentleman? . | 
Bridget. As bad. as he is, 1 am not fo nice, but I conld make ſhift with 
 bim. | | 
Golding. within, | Murder, murder, Oh Thieves, Thieves! 
Cheat, What's the meaning of this, 15.4he man mad? , 

| Enter Goldingham.. ds - 

G:1d. Thieves, thigves, Murder, myurder, Death, Devils; Darnnation, Hell ant 
Furies, Thieves, thieves, 1 am undone, undone, they have cue my 'Throat, they 


[Ex, Will.) 


have murder'd me, they have ſtole my Money ! Where is it? What's become 


ent? Where are the Thieves? Where have they kid themſelves? Whither fhallI 
£0 to find *'cm? What ſhall I do? Shall Lrun? Shall I fiay? Ars chey here? 
Are they there? Where are they ? 

Cheat. What.is it tranſports. you. thus 2. _ | 

Gold, Oh, are you here, give me my Money ; [He 1ngs and hales Cheatly.] 
Where's my Gold ? confeſs, or. Til rack you. Where. is my dear Gold, my poor: 
Gold ? Give it. me, conceal t.no longer, . . 

Cheat. Help, help, will you murder me ?. - 

Bridget. Are you Mad? 'tis Mrs. Cheatly. | 

Gold, Anather ! 15 there. more of your number 2. Ill hang ye all, where 5-my 
Money, money, money ? | -Þy | 

Famer, What's the matter, Sir 2: 


[ Enter. 


Fils 
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[ Enter James, Roger, WilLJ 
Cheat. Come Counteſs, 'tis time to ſhift for our ſelves. 


Goldingham falls on 'em with lus Cain. | Oh you thjeves, my Gold, my Gold, 
give me my Gold ; Pl] hang ye, Pll drown ye, ft murder ye all'; Oh my. Gold, 


muſt- [| loſe thee? | 


Names, He raves, help td hold him. [ He breaks from them, they run away.} 
G:1d, 1 have loſt my money, my life, my blood, "my entrails, my heart, m 
vitals, I dye, 1 am dead, 1 am buried ; will'no body ave my life,'and help me 
ro it? Oh,l1 am mad; what ſay you, will you?” Hum ; alas, I am mad, there's no 
body : Oh my money, my foul, Juſtice, Juſtice, I will hang all the Town ; if 
Iabella has a hand it, I will hang her ; 1 will beg the help of Conſtables, Bea- 
dlcs, Church-wardens, Baylies, Sergeants, Juſtices, Aldermen; Jadge, Gibbet, 
Gallows, and Hangmen : 1 will hang my ſon and daughter if they be guilty : And 
if 1'find not my money, I will hang my. felf.” 
ami, My Maſter; Sir, is mad, be pleaſed fo command him in His Majeſtics 
name to keep his worſhips wits. 
Gold. "Oh neighbour Juſtice, you are come in ſeafon, I am robb?d, undone, 
make me a Mittimus. 
«tice. For whom neighbour Goldingham? 
Gill, For all Covent-Garaen, I will hang every body, oh my Gold: 
Fuſtic Yowl ſpoil all,if you be'thus outragious; we muſt examine ſuch things 
privately. ar you will pever have notice of your mon | 
Gold, 'Oh my money, I cannot contain my ſelf, but if you will aſliſt me, Vle 
endeavour, 
James, Ha, ismy Maſter robb'd ? Now I may be fully revenged of our domi- 
»1s faFotum for my beating, and other things. . 
To Goldingham, } I am miſtaken, "OT I can give you ſome light into this 
buf inefs, 
Goldingham. Speak what you can ſay, if you do not diſcover it, I will hang 
op | 
: ames, 1 do certaiuly believe that Mr. Bellamazr has it. 
Gold. What, he that appear'd ſotrue and faithful.to me ? 
Eames. The ſameSir, 1 believe *tis'he that has robb*d'you. | 
Gold, Pray'Sir make his Mittimns, P11 hang him: if there were no more of the 
race of all mankind, 
uſtice, But why do you believe it Sir! PL ar rr; 
James, Why do I believe it Sir? ' © - WELL Pet 
Fol Yes. | 4 | , = tenth 7 A | 5 vi 
ames, Why, why, why, becauſe. do belle it. - om. by mom OO 
" 'But I muſt have ſome probfs, *' as ET TS 0: _ " 
''Did you ſee him dig where my money ak bigdca'” ar i 
ay Oh yes Sir, why ſhould I ofY, rl x Where did- Jay lay 3 you 
money ? 
n=: Gull In the Garden. ay oy n VE 
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fame Cheſt you mean, 
uftice, What manner of Cheſt is it > | | 
ames. What manner of one : *Sdeath I ſhall be ſnapp'd ? C4/ede. 
Fuſtice, How is it made ? | 
ares, Why 'tis made —— ?tis made very like a kind of a Cheſt: extraogdi- 
nary like a Cheſt. . 
Tuſtice. But how? | 
Fames, Why 'tts a great Cheſt, 
Gold, Mine is a little one, Oh my Gold! 


Fames. Ay ſo was this in it ſelf, but for, what it contained it was a great: 
one, and was ſo heavy, that I am ſure it made him puff and blow to cas... 


ry 1t. 
' Gold, It maſt be the ſame, mine is very heavy. 
«tice. Hold a little, pray what Colour is it.of 7 
_—_ Of what Colour ? 2 
"Faſtice, Yes. : 
Fames, Why it is of a Colour, a. certain Colour , I know not- what a 


deus they call it , but really it is a- very pretty Colour for. a Cheſt, that's: 


the truth onc. 
Fames. Was it not a red? 
Gold. No, no, mine's a green one. 
Fames, Lord, you are ſo haſty, a reddiſh green I was going to ſay, 
Gold, The ſame Sirz pray make his mittimus, and let him be hang'd, 
{ Enter Bellamour. | 


_ e 


Fames, Here he comes, let him not diſcover this of me ; perhaps he*Þcon- 


fels- it. 

Gold. Come you villain, come near and confeſs your wickedneſs, your abe. 
minable aQion, 

Bell, What do you mean Sir? 

Geld, Oh horrid traytor, do you-not bluſh ? 

Bl], Has he heard any thing of hw Jaughter and .:e 3 for what ihouid 1 
bluſh Sir? | 

Gold. Qh impudence, as if he knew not what I meant; but all your villaay is 
diſcovered + Oh wretch,to.come into my Houle to betray me, and abule my good- 
neſs with ſo infamous an action ! : 

Bell. Sir, lince you have diſcover*d me, PIl make no more excuſes. FA[ides 

ames, That I ſhouid gueſs foright whea I ſwear ar a ycnture : | told you, Sir, 


he'd confeſs. ( To the "Fuſtics, © 


Fuſtice, He has conſels'd in part, but we muſt have more yet, 

Bell. It was my deſign to teil you of this, but I ftay'd for a happict opportu- 
nity, and I beſeech you be not angry tillI give my reaiots. | 

Gold. Oh abominable infolence, he would be giving me reafons /or-his infa- 
mous theft, like an impadent Thief. — : 
_ Bell. Thele Titles aze.none- of mine, and you'l find, if you cxemine 3t, that.my 
Crime is. pardoaable, 

| | Gol. 
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Fames. Why there's the buſineſs now, I ſaw him haye a Cheſt, and the yery. 
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Gold. Oh devil, pardonable, to take away my ſoul, my life, my bload ! 

Bel. 1 am in a condition to do your blood no wrong, and to:make full repz. 
ration for this pretended injury, Ee, : 

Geld, Oh you overjoy me! will you make reſtitution ? 

Bell. Your honour ſhall be fully ſatisfied. "4 
Geld. Pox on my honour, I don't talk of my honour. But what could incite 
you to ſich action ? | | 

Bell. Love. TEE | | 

Gelding. A pox on your Love, admirable Love indeed, love of my broad 
Picces. | 

Bell, No Sir, it is not your Gold that I care for, Jet me but enjoy what | have 
already, and I care for nothing in the world beſide. 

Golz. Oh intollerable inſolence! he juſtifies his thefe, and would keep what 
he has {tolen. He diſtraCts me ; Sir, you ſball be hang?d, drawn, and quarter'd, 
betore you ſhall keep the leaſt part of it. 

Fuft, No Sir, you muſt not keep what you have got, by your fayour. ; 

Bell, With your favour Sir, but I muſt; we have mutually engaged our faiths, 
and are now married, and nothing but death ſhall part us. 

Golding. Engaged his Faith, and married to my Cheſt! { Afrae. ] 
?Tis enough , make his Mittimus, that he may be hang'd, and ſo be divor- 
ccd from it. | b | 

Fatt, Here is ſome myſtery: Where is this Treaſure you have taken? 

Bell, Here in the Houle. 

7«#t, Have you not broke it up? | 

Bell. Broke her up! better words Sir, or I ſhall forget my reſpect to you, I 
allure you ſhe's tco honeſt. 


G14. How, my Cheſt of Money too honeſt. [Af } 
Bell. Her fair eyes have inſpir*d in me a more refined paſſion. | 
Gold, The fair eyes of my Cheſt. (Aſide. ] 


Hell, I ſee Sir”tis in vain to conceal the truth any longer. *Tis not a quarter 
of an hour ſince your Davghter and I were married in Covent-Gargen 3 and with 
out a Portion, 

- G:id, Oh devil, 1s that affront adde@to my loſs? 

Bell, Without portion, conſider that Sir.- | SES : 

Gold, Make his Mittimus, you ſhall be hang*d you Villain, ſend him to the 
Gatchoule quickly, | | 

Bi]. How, be hang'd! I afſire you, though I ſtole your Davghter, "twas with 
ker own conſent, | | 

Fſ*, But you have confeſs'd a more capital theft; or if you had not, "tis 
f.corp againſt you, and I mult lend you to the Gaol. 

{ Fnter TRom—_ > 

Zhecdiro, Oh Heaven! what do | h:ar ? Sir, if ever you had any afte&ion for 
me, hear me now; this Gentieman is a Man of Quality and Fortune, 

G. Id; A curie on him, he has rais'6 1s Fortane of my Ruines, and for his Qua- 


Jiry *twill bring him to the Galioy C 
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Theodora. For Heaven's fake Sir uſe no extremity on him, T confented to all 
he did ; if there be a fault committed againſt you, Tam equally gullty, and will 


ſuffer with him. 


Gold, Heaven! my own Daughter guilty of ſuch an aCtion, ſhe ſhall be hang'd, 


ſend her to the Gaol immediately ; no leſs than SIX thouſand Broad Pieces at a 
time. 


Theodora. Sir, T underſtand you not. 

Gold. Oh cunning Baggage ! look you Mr. 7uftice, ſhe cg me not ; 
Ile have her bang'd, my own Daughter Rob me, 

Thegdora. Rob you'! I am amaz'd. | 

Bel: Sure Sir, you are not compos mentis. 


Fuſtice, Tam ſorry to find ye guilty of ſo great a Fellony, I muſt ſend ye both 
to the Gaol without Bail or Mainprize. 


by 


[Enter Theodore.) 


Theodore, Brother, 1 heard you were in this condition, and came to reſcue you, 
-—_ Oh Villain are you come to heighten oy affliction with the (i _ of 
ou 
: Thtodere, Sir, 1 come about a little buſineſs that concerns you. 
Gold. Buſt neſs with me ? you inſoleat Rebel, what can that be, 
Theodere. Sir, the Money is right. | 
Gold. What Money you impertinent Aſs ? 
| Theodore, The Broad Pieces that were in the Garden, they are juſt Six thou- 
ſand ; and Ple give you an Acquittance under my Hand 'for them, 
Gold. O Devil, had you them? - 
' Theodore. They were received by my order, to my own proper uſe and bchoof ; 
I ſay Received per me Theodore. | 
Goldingham y, . 
frrikes 7 Barbarous inſolence, I will cut your Throat. 
. Theodore.) © 
Fuftice. Nay, good Neighbour keep the Peace. | 
. Gold. 1 cannot keep the Peace, I will not keep the Peace, let the Peace keep 
its ſelf; 'tis impoſſble to keep the Peace. 
Faſtice. By yqur leave Sir, you muſt _ the Peace, and not be-Judge in your 
own caſe. 
Gold. Send him to Gaol then preſently. 
Fuſtice. Be patient, and I will. . @ 
Fheodare. Why would you have the Conſcience to hang your Son ? 
: Gild. Give me my Gold, and Ple ſpare your lite, 
Theodore. No Sir, your Gold i is in ſure hands, ris held 1n Mortmain, 
G#ld... Then. l will hang you Rogue, make his Adiotient 
' Theodore. ' You may pleaſe to remember, that there isa Colledg Leaſe of Four 
hundred Pounds a year, that you hold only by.my life; you will loſe that, (if 
you-hang 2 beſides your. Broad Pieces, of, which you thall never have one 


by Heaven | <S 
FIN I | Gall 


-w—_ 
=>; 
FS 
Sen S 


—_—_ 
Pat Acme 


a ——— 1 
- TT C———_ ——  ———— * a_—— 


. ” a - - 
Ones OOO * GOES. ee A OT er IIS I EO Ir ou —_ > —_ 


60. THE MISER. 


_ Gold. Nay then, I carinot beina worſe condition than 1 am ; make haſte LIL 
-with his Mitrimus. © | | | 

Fuſtice. *Tis a waking. 

Theodore. Hold: Sir; you muſt not. make it, 1 did not Steal the Gold ; [-did 
but Seize upon't for the King's uſe. _ - 

Gold, By Heaven, 1 owe the King not a Farthing, | paid the laſt Aſſeſiment, 
it went to my Heart 1 2m ſure; and yer, to ſay the truth, the Afeeſſors have 
ftretch*d their Conſciences againſt the King all over AR God bleſs them : : 
Have you the impudence to ſay I owe the King Mbney? > 


Theodore, Aſſiſt me Brother, IF [To Fellawine.” 
[ To Gold. ] Do you think Sir the Kipg will let you commit t [59 v7 Treaſon 
for nathing ? 


Gold. Treaſon. | | 

Thecdore. There are Arms and Ammunition in the Vault Sir, if ou be pleay'd 
f2 remember, 

Bell. Have a care what you do Sir, Treaſon will fall heavy upon a rich Man ; 
you will be an excellent Morſel for a Courtier. 

Gold. Have ye the-impudence to ſpeak of a Plot ye drew me into, ye brace 
of Traitors and Villains ? - 

Theodore, Sir 1 know: nothing of a Plot, not 1, but my Brother and I can 
. ſixear we ſaw Arms and Ammuaition put in a Vault ; and we know from whom 
- they were Receiv'd, and the Conſideration too, We ſhall find friends Sir. 

Bell, Sir Releaſe the Gold, and make no more ado; if it ſhould be found out 
that we know of the Plot, we ſhould be pardon'd, for bringing in ſo Rich and 
Capital.and Offender ; but you would find nomore mercy, than ever you ſhew'd 
70 one that forfeited a ' Morgage. 

Gold. A curſe on thefe Villains, am caught in my own ſnare ; they are in 
the right, I ſhall be ſore to be Hangd, but if Twere ſure they were tobe Hang'd 
with me, it were no matter : But Son, are you in earneſt ? Will you not give 
me fome of my Gold again ?- 

Theedere, Not one Fliece by Heaven, and. pray Sir believe f deal fairly with 
you, that I ask no more; you know, T have not had a Shilling of you theſe 
dozen years, us time now to gather my Arrears. -. 

Gold, What Ill become of me ? -I muſt either lofe my Money or my Life, 1 
know not which is beſt; F-think I muſt go havg my ſelf, for fear of heing 
hang'd. 

Fnſtice. What ſhall 1 ſend him to Gaol ? 

Go/d. No, let: it alone, I muſt forgiye the Rogiie for this-time. 

Theodore. And: do you releaſe me of the Money, before all theſe Witneſſes ? 

Gold, Yet, ycs,. but you. curſed Vitfain'f will 'be reyeng*d on you, Ple Marry 
Fabella, get Children, and diſiftherit you of all the reſt of my Eſtate. 

Thecdore. Now ſince yu have Rele&agd me; look in your Chefts in the ro 
and you will find nothing but-Lumiber.-” 

Gold, And was it'no Ptot you drew me int > - f nf 

Theed. as, No. " —Py b bye pretenge:!. 1, 280 your _ uſage foxced.n me 
ac» +. < Mz 'W | 
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[GM4- Oh vdheard of. Villain;”: Marry Ifabelacipltat tly,. ang] 1 
you will hang your ſelf EVR TRreges TE | 
Theodore. Stay Sir, I have one thing more to ask of you. This Lady and 1. 
are Married z and beg your Pardon, and your — 
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" Wabela:. Sir I beg. your Bleling and your SM ; "Heaven would have ity « 


thus, and I could nothelp it. - 

- Gold. *Sdeath and Hell! Married ! you two Married ! ! 

Theodore. ?T'is now too late to perplex your (elf, : 

Gold. Oh 'Treacherous Wretches ! Oh this Engine of the D2vil, Cheatly with 
her damn'd Counteſs of Paddle Dock, | 

Theodore: Will yorgive us your Bleſſing Sir ? we kneel for it, {They kneel, 

Gold. Yes, I will give you my Bleſſing, : 2 

Iſabella. 1 ſhall receive it joytully. 

Gold. May all the Curſes e're attended Marriage fall on b you. 

Tſabella. Oh impious. wiſh, | 

Theodore. We are obliged to you Sir. 

Gold. May invincible impotence polle(s you, raging Luſt her, and tormenting 
Jealouſie both of ye, 

Fuſtice, For ſhame Neighbour be not ſo wicked, 

Gold. May the perpetual ſpirit of Contention wait on ye, May ye never in 
your lives agree in one thing ; may the name of quiet ne*ce be heard betwixr 
ye 3 and:to compleat all, may ye never be aſlunder : and fo farewel. [ Ex. Gold. | 

#(tice, Ple afcer him, "and try if I can mollifie him, 

Theodora. Dear Siſter, I am infinitely happy in my Relation to you. 

Bellamour [To himſelf] It muſt beſo. Oh Heaven ! it is my Siſter .( though I 
have not ſeen her theſe nine years) yet ſhe has ſo much of ker tormer Counte- 
nance remaining, that I am ſure 'tis ſhe. 

\ Theodore. Dar Iſabella, here 1s a worthy Gentleman you muſt. call Brother. 

Bell. 1 have a-nearer. Title to her than what jou can give me, ſhe's my Own 


Siſter Tſabella. 


Then2ore. his is wonderfu), ; 
Iſabella. Indeed I had an Elder Brother beyond Sea, but we ( having not hen 


him in nine years, nor heard from him theſe fifteen Moaths) concluded him 

dead. 

"Bel (To his great grief) my younzer Brother will find-it otherwiſe, 
Iſabella, But 1$ 1t poſſible ' are you my Brother ? indeed you have ſome re- 
emblance of my Father, when he was living. 

Bell. if you be Sir IVilliam Raines Nis Daught er ©: the North (as I am (gre you 
-3r2) I.am your Brother; hut thoy wert- too young waen | letr England, to 
have any impreſions left of -me now. 1+ , 
 Jſabelia. My dear Brother, | am convin ced, "this 15-2 happy hour, this. will re- 
T8, __ Moghes; wag has kept her Chamber ever face my Fathers death.., 
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my Daughter for beg Wit, it wou 
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| r Brother, now you. are doubly fo, but nenaihig yet fhall : 


62 
Theodore, My d&a 
de the ſtricter tie, © 
Theodor. This is a wonderful and bappy union of our Families, 


Bell, To ſhew you more clearly I am your Brother, (though my Father. died 
without a Will ) 1 know it was his tntention to giveJon Five thouſand Pounds, 


which upon my honour'you* ſhall have. 


Theodore This is generolity_in the higheſt point 3 but I was rich in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of my ]ebella, beyond the thoughts of Dowry ; but if 1 live to have my 


Father's Eſtate, faith Ile be even with you, 


1/abells. This noble offer confirms me, you are my Brother ; but why did you 
ſo loag conceal your ſelf ? 
Zell. That my dear Theodora Can belt tell you, 


, But Et us haſte to ſee my 
a{licted Mother, 


s 


[ Enter Confable and Watch, with Squeeze] 


Conſtable, T hey ſay the Juſtices Worſhip is here Gentlemen. | 

Theodore, The Conſtable with Squeeze ! pray let's ſtay a moment after our Co- 
medy, that ends fo pleaſantly, in hopes to ſee a Farſe, 

Squeeze, Heaven ! what confufien am 1 in, and beſides my Bones ave all looſe 
with the fall Jaſt night, 

T kcodore, What's the matter Mr. Conſtable ? 

Conſtable, Why Sir, this old Gentleman ( not having the fear of God before 
his Eyes) by the malice and inſtigation of the Devil, did yeſternight vi & army, 
contrary to the Peace of our Sovereign Lord the King, his Crown and Dignity ; 


=, 


- - Commit carnal copulation with one Mrs. Lertice, 


B:U. The Style of an Tudidiment. 

Therdore. How now Mr. Squeeze, Is the ſnare fallen upon you ?-.can you help a 
Man to Three or four hundred Pound at fiſty in the hundred, with good ſe- 
curity ? 

Squeeze. You are very merry Sir, *tis well if you have cauſe, Oh !- Mrs, Chear- 
ly what thall I do ? my reputation 1s ruin'd, Tam undone for ever, 


[ Emer Mrs. Cheatly.] .* ih 


Cheatly, Oh Sir, there is more affiiftion for you yet, your Son loſt Fifty 
Fonnd ;aſt night, and Married a Wench, one Mrs. Joyee, that was kept by Al- 


 deiman Do- L11zle, 


' Squeeze, On Heaven? all my misfortunes come together ; this added to the 
other, will diitrat me. 

Therdare. This is for your damn'd Brokeage and Uſe. 

Cheatly. Could you not have brib*d the Goxſt able 7 

Squeeze, He duriſt not kt me» go'for fear of the Bulies 2. what ſhall 1'do; 
what fhall I do'? _ | 

Cheatly, | would be oath to put You$o inconvenience, but if you would own 
ſoon preſerve or at leaſt repair your 


credit, - Squeewe., 


v 


Squeeze. She fays triie. | | | F | 

Cheatly.- And'if you wonld- really make her your Wife, you would be tully 5e- 
veng'd on your Son for his raſh Merriape, 

Squeeze. Ha, that's true again dire(ly, | | | [Afede.] 

Chegtly, If you do it not, the poor Girl will be ruin'd for ever in her repy- 
tation ; which you know 1s her ſupport atpreſent,- 

Squeeze, She is im the right, there 1s no way #0 fave my reputation but this z 
if my diſgrace ſhould be publiſhed, no Godly Citizen will truſt me ; old Men in 
this Town; had-as good Marry their Wenches, {or they ſtand 'em' in more Mo- 
ney, "and they keep em as long as if they were their Wives, | 


| Exter Hazard and Lettice. ] 


Hazard. Mr. Squeeze, here's your Lady, pray reſtore her Red Stocking, anJ 
take your own Black one , Oh Theodore, thou art gone the way of all-Fleſh, I 
hear thowt Married. | | | 

Theodore, | am Sir, for all your inſtruftions to the contrary. 

Hazard.” Then thou art a loſt Man; yet faith *tis as pretty a Girl for a 
fortnight*s uſe, or {o, as a Man could wiſh. 


Bell. I find this Bylly has the comnien place wit of all the young Fops in this 
Town; in Railing againſt Marriage, -- | 


Hazard. Now art thou, Theodore, for x year, condemn'd to eat and drink, yo 


to Plays, to Church, and lie with thy own Wite moſt unreaſonable ; Bat ?cis but 
having a little patience, and we ſhall have you amongſt us again, as hoaelt. a 
Sinner as the belſt-of us. 


[Enter Rant, Timothy, ad Joyce. ] 


Tim. © Lord, here's my Father, 1 am ſo afraid of him. 

Rant, Bear up to him, you ſay you-have Two hundred Poand a year leſt by: 
an Aunt, which he can't touch. 

Tim. Ay, 1 have ſo. | . Brea 

Rant, Stand up and own your Wife to-him-; then beſides *twlll vex the heart 
of Theodora to ſee how you have bob?d her. 

' Tim. Ay, 1.think fo, (do you underſtand me ? ) I hope*twill break her heart, 

de? ſee ? Ex I. 5 E 

Rant, Sir, here's your Son and his Lady, come toask your Bleſſing, 

Squeeze. Oh you infinite Raſcal  * | 


Tim. Raſcal Sir, I am the Son of a Scrivener; and they ſay I take mightily like - 


my Father too, | | | 
| Squeeze, Oh Villain! Marry a W hore, out of my ſight. | 
Tim. A Whore Sir. I vow to God I ſcorn. your words, do you mark me, 
ſhe's as Pretty a civil young Lady, and 1am ſure 1 bad her Maiden-Head, had 1 
| mapa = 


not my dear ? 


Joyce. Yes indced my dear, the beſt 1 had for you. © LAfide.] 
Foxes 


Squeeze, Oh infamous Viliain !. Marry a Strumpet 7 
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| OO we ſhall never come 1n it again, 


045 X "I EN +DBANS. - 
; Fojee.' Sir, Pde have you kick'd if you were not my Fete. in"Low. | 

'Hazard.iDare to ſpeak one :ill word. more ot - my Coulin, and, Ple cut your 
Throat, old. Sot, 

Sqweeze. 1 am horrible afraid of this Hettor; 'but 1 will 'be Revengd. of. the 
Rogue my Son. .- - 

Foyce. Now Madam Lettice, I AL you'l own, me to be equal at leaſt with 
your Ladiſhip, Mr. Tim. has made me an honeſt Woman 3 that? s more than 

u are. 

Rau: Farewel Theodore; tho art. no more 2: Man of this World rig 
alters ſome Men, and makes them t6rget their Friends, 85 oe as Wie wel 
does. " 3; 

Haagrd. But 1 hope he has more grace. | 

T beodore. No more of _ ſenſeleſs A againſt Marriage tis guli and 
Common... A 15373 3 3 ; 720: | 
[Enter Jaftice 3. 

Iftice "There is no mollifying of your Father, he's run out in a: rage ; he 
has _ himſelt 1 in his Glolct, and will not be ſpoke to ; Conſtable what makes 
you here ? 

Conſtable, Sir we have brought an old Gentleman "RE Heiore you, upon ſulſ- 
picion of Fornication, an plcaſe your-Worxlhip,, - 

Fuſtice, Whom, Mr. Squeeze | can a Man of. your years be guilty of For- 
nication? ' p 

Conflable. Sir, we took him jeaping out of a Window half undreſyd, and 
for. "—: he had put on a Red Silk-ſtocking of the Gentlewomans. from whom 
he roſe | 

Faſtice. Is this true ? | - 

Squeeze, 'Tis true,'T was in bed. with: this Gentlewoman, but ſhe*'s my Wite ; 
and I hope that's no offence. | 

Fuſtice, Your Wife. | | 
\ Squeeze. Yes, and before all this Company I avow her to be ſo, 

Tim. O ſie for ſhame Sir, Marry a Strumpet. 

Squeeze. Peace you inſolent Raſcal. 

3 «Iheodore. Lethice,. 1 wilh thee joy of-thy old Raſcal, we 

Zenice. I thank you Mr, Theoaleore, Now Mrs, Foyce 1 hope you think not your 
felf my equal :' Dawn on your Koees Huſwife and ask me Bleſſing, 

Feyce, I ſcorn your words, 1 ſhall never endure to call you Mother-in-Law 
while I live. [+ 

Cheatly. Madam Iſabella, I wiſh you much joy with this Gentleman, and he 
is young enough, rand hand ſom —— to: give you good ſtore on'r. 

Theodore, Mrs, Cheatly, to ſhew my gratitude to you, I have a Hundred 


& 


Piccesteady for you; "and Robix, you wil make my: particular care. 


; Robin, Sir, 
Fiddles for you; 
Theodore. Let %m "enter, we'l borrow my Fit irs Houſe ror a Dane; for 


ſhe that 1 have'taken ſome care of you, I have. provided 


TH. 
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[Enter Fiddles 


Robin, What ſay you Mrs. Cheatly, ſhall you and I, Marry, or continue to love 

on as we did ? | 
Cheatly. 1 am very indifferent Robin, take thy own choice. 
Robin. Why. then as you were, _ > = 
Cheatly. Content. | * > nn 


Fell, Strike up. T They + Di6e) 
Theodore. Now we have done, 1 muſt confeſs I have tranſereſ$d i x; my duty 


to my Father, which I could not help; unleſs I would haye neglected a greater, 
which I ought to your Beauty. my dear 1/abells, and my Love and I TT 


My Pafflon will 2 juſt Excuſe be thought : 
What is urg'd on by Love, can be no Fault, 
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Hen Sieges m6 now_ by Poets are _ par d, 
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; of When Africa and Ae 2re rot fpar'd, WEE ia. 

| 4M By ſome who in Rhime will all the World S*rervy:* OY 1 TY Bing: ores 

| 7} Who in their Conqueſts will no Coufitry ſhun, ' MASTETA 4 Ix 
=  _ Nat ſcaping the Mogul, nor Prefter Job, mm - 


' No American Prince Is 1n his Throne ſecure, 

| Not Totty Potty Moy himſelf is fare; © 
But may.the fury of their Rhime endure, >. {HS pe 
Nay in time each Prifice in Grizyy wilt be tought;”' ate 21h Franks... © 
And under theſe Poetick Fetters brought ;. SO. 
Ard we ſhall ſee how the black Rogies foy It arid Tought? * © Sk 
When ſuch great things' are for the Stage ” Qeſign'd, 

We fear this trifle will no favour find. 
But as a fop that's dreſsd in Maſquerade, 
Will any place with impudence invade, 
And little rambling Punks nare be ſo rude, 
Among the beſt of Ladies to intrude : 
So Poets fare, though ill, may be allow?d. 
Among the beſt in Maſquerade to crowd, 
Our Poet who wrote this Incognito, . - * 
Does boldly claim this priviledge as his due ; 

. He preſſes in, and will not. be kept out, _ pe + "Fa 
Though he deſerves to ſtand amongſt the Rout, 
Thoſe fifteen hundred Poets who have writ, | 

. And ygevercovld have one Play acted yet. | 

;h But now he's in, Pray uſe himcivilly, _ = 
Let him, what e're he ſays, unqueſtion'd be, |. 
According to the Laws of Maſquerade, | 
Thoſe ſacred Laws by dancing Nations made, | 
{hich the young Gallants ſire will ne'ce invade. 
zye reſolve that ye'l be angry now, _ ” 
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lor vght he knows is kind to's friend. 


